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A Entlemen; Indufions ave out of Date, and a Prologue in 
Verſe, is as ſtale as @ black Veluet Cloak, and a Bay. 


E Garland; therefore you ſhall have it plain Proſe, thus: if 

be: | there be any amongſt you that come to hear laſcivious Sener, 

| let them depart; for I ds pronounce this, to the utter Diſcom- 

; Port of all two-penny Gallery-Men, you ſhall have no Bawde- -- 

1 | ry in it: Or if there be any lurking amengſi ou in Cornars,.' ' 3 
3 with Table. boobs, who have ſome hope 1a find fit matter to 
* Fried his-— Malice on, let them claſp them up, and flink a —W ß, 
55 or ſtay and be converted. For he that made this Play mant 
Fr to pleaſe Auditors ſo, as he may be an Auditor himſelf bere- f 
"I after, and not purchaſe them with the dearneſs of his Cares : 

h 1 dare nat call it Comedy or Tragedy; *tts*perfettly nei- 

ff ther: A Play it is, which was meant to make you laugh; 

* how it would pleaſe you, is not written in my Part: fur tho' 

2 you ſhould like it to Day, perhaps your ſelyes know not how 

* you ſhould tigeſt it to Morrow: Some things in it you may 

. * meet with, which are out of the common Noad: A Duke 

I there is, and the Scene lyes in Italy, as thoſe two things 

= . dightly we never miſs. But you ſhall not find in it the or- 

. Ainary and bver- worn Trade of jeſting at Lords, and Conr- 

78 tiers, and Citizens, without taxation of any particular or 

oh new Vice by them found out, but at the'Perſons of them: 


Such, he, that made this, thinks vile, and for his own part 
| vows, That he did never think, but that a Lord, Lord 
5 born, migbi be a wiſe Man, and 4 Courtier an honeſt Man. 
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V alote, a Count, and Brother to Otiana. 
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«GT L SCENE T 5 


| Enter: Duke of Milan, Arrigo, Lucio, and ro dure 


Due. T ſweeteſt time ſor Sleep, the Night is * 
| | ſcarce ſpent; Arrigo, what's a Clock? 9 85 
Y J "Ot vri. Paſt four. 1 
9 | s ir ſo much, and yet the Morn not up* ß Ns 
| Ser yonder where the ſhame-fac'd Maiden: comes 9 9 
Into dur fight, how gently doth ſhe ſlide, 5 2 
Mang her chaſte Chee ks, like a modeſt Bride, 4 5 = 
With a red Veil of Bluſhes; as if ſhe, | * < 
- Even ſuch all modeſt virtuous Women be. | Z 2 
Vas > thinks your Lordſhip I am up ſo ſoon? - G4 4 
Luc. About ſome weighty State Plot. ; <A 
Duke. And: what thinks your Knighthood of TT Shes + 
ri. I do think to cure ſome ſtrange Corruptions ip the Com- & 
: mon-wealth. . | 1 
Due. Y'are well eonceited of your ſelves to think. EE 
| I chuſe you out to bear me Company N 1 3 
1 In ſuch Affairs and Buſineſs of State: 9859 "2 
. For am not La Pattern for all Fringe, ä 
= That break my ſoft Sleep for . 5 3 „ 
Am not I careful? very proxy | "+> : 
| Tuc. Your Gface i 1s careful. Avri. Very 5 Re FTI . „ 4 
Duke. Nay; knew you. how my ſerious working Plots” 2 = 
| rhe winks Eſtates of all my. Subjecte, 1 
Ay, and their Lävess then Lucis, thou would den . 
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Lee. 1 kink your Grace intends-ro walk the e publick $t Streets Ui 
Duke, It is not fo. eren — n 


8 2 You ſecretly will ctol ſome other States, chat do a . 
#gainſt you. -* --- 


"Duke, Weighticr ſar; LS l 


vg are my Friends, ad 55 ſhall have ihe Cauſes 
\1 break my Sleeps thus ſoon to ſee a Wench. 


Luc Y are wondrous careful for your Subj cs good. 3 
wo Lou are a very loving Prince i Indeed, 


This Care I take for them, when their dull F Dyes 


+ ö 


a 


Are rd with heayy Slumbers. ; £ 


Ari. Then you rile to ſee your Wenches ? 3 
Luc. What Milan Beauty hath the Power, to eharm 225 
Her ſovereign Eyes, and break his Sleeps? © | 
Due. Siſter to Count Value, ſhe's a Maid 
Would make a Prince forget his Throne, and ſtare, 8 
And lowly kneel to her : The general Fare 
Ot all Mortality, is hers to give, q 
As the diſpoſeth, ſo we die and live. | 
Luc. My Lord, the Day grows clear, the Court wilt riſe.” 
Duke, We ſtay too long, is the Umbrawmes Head, as we comman- 


ded, ſent to the ſad Gondarino, our General? 
| rb. "Tis (ent: + 


Due. But ſtay, hors ſhines that Light? N 

Ari. Tis in the Chamber of Lazariio, © 
Duke. Lazarillo? What is he? N oth 
Ari. A Courtier, my Lord, and one that I Vonder) your Grace 


RE ebb not, for he hath ſollo wd your Court, and your laſt Prede- : 


ceſſors, from Place to Place, any time this ſeven Years, as fairh- 


; fully — 8 Spit and. your Dripping· Pans have done, ans ot 2 


us 
Bs. Oh we know him; ag we have heard, he keeps a Walen 
all the Diſhes of Meat, that have been in the Court, ever 


| Lacs our Great Graidfather' time; and when he can thruſt in at — 


no Table, he makes his Meat of that. 


Luc. The very ſame, my Lerd. Butt 2 . 23:23 has” 

Duke. A Courtier cult thou him? eee 
Believe me Lucio, there Be many uch e .: 
About our Court, reſpected, as they think, * „ 
„Even by our ſelf; with thee I will be plainz r 


We Princes do uſe to prefer mati for- notbipg, and to take 
- -cular and free amel in che Nature —— 


2 3 many. 1 do —_ Eo n 
gely to Num more out er to choughr liberal, and 
1 . chat means $ to eee. . 2 


to deſerve our Love, than 
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. vhs nennen. ESE i... 
; 8 any 1 Deſert. of their, 10 whom we give; and 
do ſuffer our ſelves to hear Flattcrers, more for Recreation than for 
love of it, thou ugh we ſeldom hate it; | OS, 
And yet we know all theſe, and wheo we pleaſe, ö 5 
Can Fate the Wheel, and turn their Names about. | 
Luc. I wonder they that kuow their Stares lo wm, hould fey 
©. fuch baſe Slaves. 45 | 
Duale. Thou wondreft Lucio, 
Doſt not thou think, if thou wert Duke of Milan, 24 * 
Thou ſhouldſt be flattered? + * 
Ilnuc. 1 know, my Lord, I would not. 8 
Dube. Why ſo 1 thought ill 1 was Duke, 1 POL I ſhould | 
have left. no 4rd Flatterers, than there are now Plain-dealersz and 
pet for all this my Reſolution, 1 am moſt palpably flattered: The _. 
Man may loath Covetouſneſs and Plattery, but Fortune will, { 
alter. the Mind; when the Wind turns there may be well a lire” 9 
| 2 but it will drive the Billows before it. \ 4 
it grows late, for ſee, fair Theris 2a a che Bus | 
10 Broke Team; and his unrival'd Li | 
Hath chas'd the Morning's mod 
Now muſt we to our Love, br: 
Thou Cytberean Goddeſs, t | 
In ſtirring Glances, and art fill chy {c1f, 
More toyipg than thy Team of Sparrow: be,. 
Thou laughing Errecins, oh inſpire 2 
Her Tigre with Love, or leſſen wy Delice. [Ereune: 


SCENE I. ps 


Enter Lazarillo and his Ho. e 


D G ſearch, pry in every Nook and Angle of the Kit- 
chins, Larders, and Paſtries, know what Meat *sboil'y, bak'd, rolt, 
* ſtew'd, fry'd, or ſous'd, at this Dinner to be ſery%d directiy, or in- - 


2 a 


v0 


* 


directly to el ſeveral Table in the Court, be gone. nM 
Bh. i run, but not ſo faſt as © Mouth will PW the ftroke - I 
of Devin, | {Err Boys . i J 


La. Whatanexcellentt did Godbeftow u upon Man, when be | 

gave him a good Stomach ® What da ene Graces there: are 

pour'd upon them that have the cominuil command of the verybeſt , 3 
.. of theſe Bleſſings? Tig an excellent thi to be a Prince; he is +» of 
 ferv'd with ſuch admirable” Variety of Fare; ſuch -inmpmerable © 4 

choice of Delicates; his Tables are wh traught y ith moſt nouriſhing : 25 = 
Food, and his Cubbards keayy laden with rich Wines, bis Cof,jf] - þ 
Is ſill filled with moſt rede Variety : In the Summer, bis Palace 8 x” 

is full of Green · Geeſe ; and e it 3 Vit Ok + FE #3 
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_ uw 


. * 8 Ce * The Human Haier. o 
. Ob thou Goddch of Plenty c 
Fill me this day with ſome rare Dellestes, e 
And 1 will every Year moſt conſtantly, rage =o £ 
As this Day, celebrate a ſumptuous Feaſt t.. © I 
If thou wilt ſend me Victuals in thine Honour: Tm 
And to it ſhall be bidden for thy fake, F 
Even all the valiant Stomachs in the Court, | "OPT. 
1 All ſhort- cloak d Knights, and all croſs-garter'd Gentlemen ; 
All Pump and Pantofle, foot- cloth Riders; 

- With all the ſwarming Generation 7+ | 
Of long Stocks, ſhort pain'd Hoſe, and huge auff Doublets 
All theſe ſhall cat, and which is more than- 

Hath cer been ſeen, they ſhall be ſatisfy'd; . 
I wonder my Ambaſſador returns not? 


B Euter Boy. 8 
. Boy. Here I am, Maſter, Lax. And welcome: = 
' © Never did that (weet Virgin in her Smock ys 3 „ . 
Fair-Cheek'd Andromeda, when to the Rock * 


Her Ivory Limbs were chain'd, and ſtraight before 

A huge Sea-monſter, tumbling ro the Shore, — 
To have devour'd her, with more lopging ſight = 

F - Expe& the coming of ſome hardy Kni ight, . a 
kbat might have quell'd his Pride, and ſet her free, 


Than 1 with longing fight have look'd for thee, y 
Boy. * Your Perſeus is come, Maſter, that will deſtroy him, 
The very comfort of whole Preſence ſhuts 8 


The monſter Hunger from your yelping Guts. | 
La. Brief, Boy, brief, diſcourſe the Service of each ſeveral 
Table compendiouſly. 
Boy. Here's a Bill of all, Sir, | 
Lax. Give it me, a Bill of all the ſeveral Services this 
Day appointed for every Table in the Court: 
Ay, this is it on which my hopes rely, 
Within this. Paper all my Joys are clos'd : | 
Boy, open it, and read it with Reverence. 
oy. For the Captain of the Guards Table, three Chines of Beef 
und two joals of Sturgeon, 
Lux. A portly Service, but groſs, groſs; proceed to the Duke's "Wh Tk a 
6 th own Table, dear Boy, to the uke's own Fable. | 
Boy. For tht Duke's own Table, the Head of an Unbraua. 
Lax. Is't poſſible? can Heav'n be ſo propitious to the Duke? 
- =, Boy. Yes, Ill aſſure you, Sir, tis pollible, . n is fo * 
ous to him. 
Lax. Why then be i is the richeſt Prince alive: 
| He were the wealthicft Monarch in all 


Bed he no other F Dewinigns, Provinces, Seats, 


Nor 
„ ; i: at 


. 


. The Womdn-Hite, ' %. © 
Nor Palacet, but only that Umbrane's Head. — 2 
Boy. Tis very freſh, and ſweet, Sir, the Fiſh was taken but this 


Nigbt, and the He. , * rare Novelty, appointed by ſpecial - _ 
Commandment for the Duke's own Table, this Dinner. 

- ' Les. If poor unworthy I may-come to cat, =. 

Of this Zoſt ſacred Diſh, I here do vow | x : 

(it that bund Huſwife Fortune will beſtow - a 1 
But Means on me) to keep à ſumptuous Houſe, 


A Board groaning under the heavy Burden of the Beaſts that che- 
weth the Cud, and the Fowl that cutteth the Air: I ſhall not 
like the Table of a Country Juſtice, beſprinkled over with all man- 
a ner of cheap Sallads, fliced Beef, Giblets, and Pettitoee, to fill up 
oom, nor ſhould there ſtand any great, cumberſom, un- cut up 
Pies, at the nether end, fill d with Moſs and Stones, partly co 
make a ſhew with, and partly to _ the lower Meſs from eating z 
nor ſhall my Meat come in ſneaking, like the City Service, one Dith 
a Quarter of an Hour after another, and gone, as if they had ap- 
| inted to meet there, and had miſtook the Hour; nor ſhould it; 
| like the new Court Service, come in in haſte, as if it ſain would - 
be gone again, all Courſes at once, like a bunting Breakfaſt; but 
I would have my ſeveral Courſes, and my Diſhes well filld, my 
firſt Courſe ſhould be brought in after the ancient Manner, by a 
ſcore of old bleer-ey'd Serving-men, in long blue Coats, (marry 
they ſhall buy Silk, facing, and Buttons themſclves) but that's by 
the way. 3 l * 
Boy. Maſter, the time calls on, will you be walking? [Exir Boy, 
Lax. Follow Boy, follow, my Guts were half. an Hour ſi ce 
in the privy Kitchin. | [ Exit. 
EP | 


SCENE m. 


Enter Count, and bis Siſter Oriana, 


Ori. Faith Brother, | muſt needs go yonder. 
*  Ovunt, And faith Siſter what will you do yonder? any . 
Ori. I know the Lady Henoria will be glad to {ee me. | 
Count, Glad to ſee you? Faith the Lady Honoria cares for you as. 
ſhe doth forall orber young Ladies, ſhe's glad to ſee you, and 
will ſhew you the Privy Garden, and tell you how many Gowns © 
the Dutcheſs had; mury if you have ever an old Uncle, that 
would be a Lord, or ever a Kinſman that hath done a Murther, 
or committed a Robbery, and will give good ſtore of Mony to pro- 
cure his Pardon, then the Lady Honor ia will be glad to fee you. 
Ori. Ay, but they ſay one ſhull (ce fine fights: at the Court, 
Count. I'll tell you what you ſhall ſee, you thall ſee many Faces | 1 
of Man's making, for yeu ſhall find very few as God left them: 
And you hall ſee many Legs too; amongſt the reſt vou mall! 
5 3 8 , . - behold 
\ | — | © , r 
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— 
7 — 1 
AX i; 
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WWW — . 
10%ꝗꝗ0;r 7: n; n *® 
-behold one pair, the Feet of which were in times paſt ſocklefs, but . 
are now through the change of time (chat alters all things) very 4 
ſtrangely become the Legs of a Knight and a Courtier j another 2 4 | 
you ſhall ſee, that were Heir apparent Legs to'a Glover, theſe 
Legs hope ſhortly to be honourable; When they paſs by they will 
bow, and the Mouth to theſe Legs will feem to offer you ſome . 
Courtſhip; it will not ſwear, bur it will lye, hear it not. 
Ori. Wh and are not theſe fige fights? - 8 
Cyunt. Sifter, in ſeriouſneſs you yet are young 
And fair, a fair young Maid, and apt. Ori. apt? 
5 Count Rrcesding apt to be drawn to. Ori. To what? 
Count. Lo that you ſhould not be, tis no diſpraiſe, 
She is not bad that hath deſire to lll, AS, 
Rut ſhe that hath no Power to rule that Will: 
For there you ſhall be wooed in other kinds ; 5 
Than yet your Years hade known; the chiefeſt Men c 
Will ſeem to throw themſel yes ST 
As Vaſſik at your Voice, kifs your Hand, © ' 
Prepare yobr Banquets, Maſques, Shews, all Inticements ' * $28 
That Wit and Luſt together can deviſe, MII 27 4 $0 
To draw a Lady from the ſtate of Grace age, Boch 7 Xo 
To an old Lady Widow's Gallery; Seit vue 
And they will praiſe your Virtues, beware that, 
The,only way to turn a Woman Whore, © | * 
Is to commend her Chaſtity; You'll go? > "1 
Ori. 1 would go, if it were only to ſhew you, that 


@ »% 5 


there, and be mov'd with none of theſe tricks. 
Count. Your Servants are ready! Ori, A hour ſince. 
Count. Well, if you come off clear from this hot Service, 
Your Praiſe ſhall be the'greattr. Farewel, Siſter. 2 
Ori. Farewel, Brother. 4 a on. 
Count. Once more, if you ſtay in the Preſence tiff Candle- light, 
keep on the foreſide o'th* Curtain; and do you hear, take heed of 
the old Bawd in the Cloth of Tiſſue Sleeves, and the knit Mittins. 
Farewel, Siſter. r An Ax. Ori. 
Now am I idle, I would I had been a Scholar, that I might have 
ſtudied now: the Puniſhment of meaner Men is, they have too | 
much to do; our only Miſery ie, that without Company we know 
not what to do; I muſt take ſome of the common courſes of dur 
Nobility, whieh is thus: If I can find no company that likes me, 

- pluck off my Ha band, throw an old Cloak over my Face, and as if [ 
would not be known, walk haſtily through the ; Streets, till 1 be 
diſcovered ; then there goes Count ſuch a one, ſays one; there goes 
Count ſuch a one, ſays another: Look how fait he goes, ſays athird; 

there's ſome great matters in hand queſtionleſs, ſays a fourth; when 
all my buſineſs is to haye them ſay ſoz this hath been uſed; or if Ican 

| py. | | f "Es: Ys FOIA find 


could be 


— 


— 


a 


4 


Boy Sir. 


. yoo ” 
- 


I. 
—_ E * . 


Oe Ot Mie Woman Baer EI 
Had any Company, I'IH after Dinner to the Stage toſee a Play: wh ä 
when ii firſt enter, you ſhall have a murmur Rihe — — 1 
that does not know cries, what N oblemagyi s that? all the Gallants | 
on the Stage riſo, vail rome, kits their Hand, offer me their plages: 
then I pick out ſome one, whom | pleaſe to grace among the reſt, take 
his Scar, uſe it, throw My Cloak over my Face; and laugh at him + 
the poor Gentleman imagines himſelf mott highly grac'd, thinks all 
the Auditors eſteem him one of my Boſ ends, and in right 
ſpecial regard with me. But here comes a Gentleman, that | ho 
will make me better ſport, than either Stteer, and Stage, fooleries. 
Enter Laxarillo and Boy. "£0 


2 This Man loves to eat good Meat, always provided. he doth 


not pay for it himſelt; he goes by the Name of the Hnm:ry Cour- 
ee becauſe I think that Name will not eiche diſtin 
guiſh him, for no · douht he hath more Fellows there, his. Name is 
Lazarillo; he is none of theſe ordinary Eaters, that will devour 
three Breakfaſts, and as many Dinners, without any prejudice to 
their Beavers; Drinkings, or Suppers; bur he hath a mort courtly 
kind of Hunger, and doth hunt more after Novelty, than Plenty: 
I'll over-hear himn. 12 | 
Lz. Oh thou molt itching kindly Appetite, © 
Which every Creature in his. Stomach feels; 
Oh leave, leave yet at laſt thus to torment me: 
Three-ſeveral Sallads have I ſacrific'd, 8 
Bede wd with preciouz O and Vinegar, 
Already to appeaſe wy greedy Wrath. Boy. 
Lax. Will the Count ſpeak with me? 
- - Boy, One of his Gentlemen is gone to inform him of your co- 


ming, Sir. | } 5 
"Way" left for me to compaſs the Fiſh-head, but | 


Laz. There is no 
by being preſently made known to the Duke. 
Boy. That will be hard, Sir. as £ 
Laz. When I have taſted of this ſacred Diſh,” 
Then ſhall my Bones reſt in my Fathe#F Tomb 
In peace; then ſhall 1 dye moſt willingly, 
And as a Diſh be ſerv'd to fatisfie , 
Death's hunger, and I will be buried thus: 
My Bier ſhall be a Charger born by four, 
The Coffin where I lye, 'apowdring Tub, 
Beſtrew'd with Lettice, and cool Sallad Herbs, 
My Winding-ſheet of Tanſics, the black Guard 
Shall be my ſolemm Mournets; and inſtead 8 * 
Of Ceremonies, wholſome bugial Prayers, * N 
A printed Dirge in Rbime, ſhall bury mᷓumw e. 
Inftead of Tears, let them pour Capon Sauce upon my Hearſe, 
And Salt inſtead of Duſt, — for, Stones, for other glorious 
Shields — 32 45 , Give - 


: % 


* ; 8 
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' HR, anda my Hewre | 3 . A 
5 For a Trutch Sword, my naked Knife ſtuck up. 4 
[The Count Eiſcevers Bp. 


2. Maſter, the Coultt's here. > 2 
. Where? my Lord I do beſeech you. 


— You're very welcome, Sir, | pray you ſtand upz you ſhall 


dige with me. 
L. I do beſeech your Lordſhip, by the love 
J ſtill have born to your honourable Houſe. 
82 Sir, what need all this? you ſhall dine with mes 
1 riſe. 1 
SP 1 erhaps your Lerdſhip takes me for one of theſe ane Fel- 1 2 
3 lows, | ws th 7 as it were reſpect Victuals. 
h Sir, by no means. 0 
— Your Lordſhip has often. pro miſed, that 1 1 
ſhould affect Greatneſs, your own hand ſhould help to raiſe me. 
Count. And ſo much fill aſſute your ſelf of. 
Lz. And though I muſt confeſs, I have ever ſhun'd Popularity, 
+ by the Example of others, yet I do now feel my ſelf a lille ambi- 
— your Lordfhip i is great, and though young, yet a Privy-Coun- 
ſellor 
unt. I pray you, Sir, leap into the matter, what would you 
have me do for you? | 
Lax. I would entreat your ** to make me known to the 
Duke. When, Sir e? 
La. e my Lord, I would have you preſent me unto him 
i this Morning. | 
"i Cuunt. It hall be done, but for what Virrues would you have 
him take notice of ou? 
Lax. Your Lordſhip ſhall know that 


: Y > - d 
N Count. *Tis pity of this Fellow, he is of good Wir, and ſuffici- 


ent Underſtanding, when he is not rroubled with this greedy 
Worm. 


= Lax. Faith, you may entreat him to take notice of me for any 
WE , thing; for being an excellent Farrier, for playing well at Span- coun- 
8 ter, or ſticking Knives in Walls, for being impudent, or for no- 


« . why may not de a Favourite on the ſudden? I fee nothing 
8 4 Again it. 


Count. Not ſo, Sir, I Lond: you haue not the Face to be a Fa- 
vourite on the ſudden. 
* Las. Why then you ſhall preſent me as a Gentleman well qua- 
=. : lificd, or one extraordinary ſeen in divers ſtrange My ſteries. 
'Y F. ctunt. In what, Sir? as how? * 
Lax. Marry as thus. : | « 

Enter Intelligencer. 3 

Ent, Tender 8 my old . that hath ** me b, ever 


Uree. 


\ 


J 


par 


* 


. % 


3 K The Woman-Hater.. Pe 
© Gnce 1 was a Privy-Counſelfbr, I muſt be rid of him, 
Ray there, I am a little buſiè, I will ſpeak with you 


* 


Re: of 
pray you 
preſently. 


- 


Lax. You ſhall bring me in, and after a little other Talk, raking 
me by the Hand, you ſhall utter theſe words to the Duke : May it 


Sallads and Por-herbs whatſoever. 


Cunt, 'T will be 


=. 


Las. Your Lordſhip's ever. 


Count. This Fellow is a kind of an Informer, one 


— 


your Grace, to take note of a Gentleman, well read, dcep- 
learned, and thralighly grounded in the hidden knowledge of all 


rare; if you will walk before, Sir, I will oyer- 
take you ioftantly.. . * Co a 


2 CB. 


that lives in 


Ale-houſes and Taverns, and becauſe he perccives ſome worthy 


Men in this Land, with much Labour and great Expence, tg have 


diſcover'd things dangerouſly hanging over the State; he thinks to 
| diſcover as much out of the talk of Drunkards in Tap-houſes; He 
brings we Informations, pick d out of broken words, in Men's com- 
mon talk, which, wich his malicious Miſ- application, he hopes will 
-- ſeem dangerous; he doth beſides, bring me the Names of all the 
. young Gentlemen in the City, that uſe Ordinaries, or Taverns, tal- 
Ling (to my thinking) only as the freedom of their Vouth teach 
them; without any further ends, for dangerous and ſeditious Spirits; 
he is beſides, an arrant Whore-maſter, as any is in Milan, of a 
Lay-man; I will not me.idle with the Clergy : he is a parcel Law- 
yer, and in my Conſcience much of their Religion, I muſt put up- 


oa him ſome piece of Service, 
to dò with mv? 


Come hither, Sir, what have you 


Int. Little my Lord, I only come to know how your Lordſhip 


would employ me. 


* 


Count. Obſerved | 
Int. I ſaw him now, my Lord. 


Count. | was ſending for you, I have talked with this Man, and 


do find him dangerous. 5 
Int. ls your Lordſhip in good earneſt? 


© Count, Hark you, Sir, there may perbaps 
| ſhots. 


the Fiſh-head to my 


* 


3 Enter L:zatillo and bis 
Laz, Sirrah, will you venture 
ord? =» 


/ 


(how 2. 


you chat Gentleman that parted fr m me but 


* 


ſome. within Ear- 


e whiſpers with bim. 
9. * 


your Life, the Duke hath ſoar 


+ 


— 


Boy. Sir, if he have not kill me, do what ye will with me. 
Lax. How uncertain is the State of all mortal things ? © 

L have theſe croſſes from my Cradle, from my very Cradle, inſo- 
much that I do begin to grow deſperate: 
thee, do thy worſt z yet when I do better gather my ſelf together, 


do find it is rather the 


ortune I do deſpiſe 


themſelyes upon his naked Body; I will, about it. 


* 


59 


* 8 


rt of a wiſe Man, to prevent the Storms 
of Fortune by ſtirring, than to ſuffer them by ſtanding ſtill, to pour 


„„ e nine, Han. 


2 


Io ſec my. Love's Face, the chaſte Virgin. Flead 
Of a dear Pill yet pure and undeflowred, 


- N * * 


—_ 


Covi, Who's within the ::: 
x Enter a Serving-man. — 


* this Gentleman out at the back Door, forget not my Ioftrudi- 


ons, if you find any thing dangerous: trouble not your ſelf to find 


out me, but carry your Informations to rhggLord* Lucio, he is a 


Man grave, and well experienced in theſc cles. 


Hut, Your Lordſhiy's Sym. 285 . 
t Intelligencer and. Serving -· man. 
_ Your Lordſhip's Sen . m_ n 
Will it pleaſe your Lordſhip to walk? 
2 Sir, 1 was coming, I will overtake 3 
Iwill atterd you over-againſk the "$66 Gondartno's Hep. 
t. You ſhall not attend there © 
Laz. T hither muſt I (gy 


— 


Nt known of Man, no rough bred Country Hand 

Hath once touch'd thee, no Pandars withered Las. | 

Nor at un-napkin'd Lawyer's greaſie Fiſt, 

Hath once ſlubbered thee; no Lady's ſupple Hand, 

. aſh'd-o'cr with Uring, hath yet ſeiz d on thee 
ith her two nimble Talents; no Court Hand, 

Whom his own natural Filth, or change of Air, 

Hath bedeck'd with Scabs, hath marr'd thy whiter Gtace: 

Oh let it be thought lawfal- then for me, A Z 

To crop the Flower of thy Virginity. , | (Rei: Laz. 
Count. This Day I am for Fools, I am all theirs, 2 

Though like to our young wanton cocker'd n. 

W bo do affect thoſe Men above the reſt 


In whoſe baſe Company they ſtill are beſt: 


I ͤ do not with muc 


Labour ſtrive to be 
The wiſeſt ever in the Compan 

But for a Fool, our Wiſdom olt amends, 
As Enemies do teach us more Ron Friends. [&xr. Count. 
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ACT HS GENE I 


Enter Gondarino and his Servants, + 


Serv. M* Lord Gond. Ha! 
Serv. Here's one hath brought you a Preſent. 

Gond. Brom whom? From a Woman? if it be from a Woman, 
did him carry it back, and tell her ſhe's a Whorez what is it? 

Serv. A Fiſh Head, my Lord. Gond. What Fiſh Head? 
_ Serv, I did not ask that, my Lia. Gond. Whence comes it? 
Sau. From the Court. Gong. O tis a Cods-head. (Duke. 
Serv. No, my Lord, tis ſome ſtrange Head, it comes frem the 

Gond. Let it be carried to my Mercer, [ 40 owe him Mony for 
Silks, ſtop his Mouth with that. [ Exit Servant. 
Was there ever any Man that hated his Wiſe after Death but I? 
and for her fake all Women, Women _ were created for the- 
preferyation of little Dogs. 

' Enter Servint. 

San Lord, the Count's Siſter-being 8 in the Streets 
with a great Hail- ſtorm, is light at your Gate, and deſires room 
till the Storm be overpaſt. 

Gond. Is ſhe a Woman? Serv. Ay, my Lord, I think ſo. 

Gond. I have none for her chen: bid her get her gone, tel her 
ſhe is not welcome, 1 

Serv. My Lord, ſhe is now coming up. 

Gond. She ſhall not come up; tell her any thing; tel ner I have 


Stool. Serv. She's here, my Lord. 
bond. O Impudence of Women; I can keep Dogs out of my 
Houſe, or 1 can defend my Houle againſt Thieves, but r 
keep qut Women. 
Enter Oriana, 2 Waiting-Woman, and a Page. 
Now, Madam, what hath your Ladyſhip to ſay to me? 
Ori. My Lord, I was bold to crave the help of your Houſe a- 
gainlt the. Storm. 
Gond. Your Ladyſhip? $ Boldaeſß i in coming will be ImpuJence i in: 
ſtaying; for you are moſt unwelcome. 
Ori. Oh, my Lord! 12 
Gond. Do you laugh? by the hate I bear to you, "is true. 
Ori. Y'are merry, my Lord. 
Gond. Let me laugh to Death if I be, or can be whilſt r art 
here, or liveſt; or any of thy Sex, s 
Ori. | commend your Lordſhip. * 8 
Gond. Do you commend me? why do you commend me? I 2 
| | give 


. - 
* 


1 


but one great Room in my Houſe, and I am now in it at che Cloſe- 1 


1 gen ; 
Ma 9 . 
. * 2 
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dh 
give you no ſych cauſe: Thou art à filthy impudent Whore; a 
| Woman, à very Woman. [86 F <<» © + . N n 1 SMES 
"; Ow. Bt bp, bs | 4... . 4 
L Gond. Begot when thy Father was drunk. 
Ori. Your Lordſhip bath a good Wit. | 8 
Gond. How? what, have I good Wit? 8 72 5 
Ori. Come, my Lord, I have. heard before of your Lordſhip's 


* 


—= merry vein in je ing againſt our Sex, which I being deſirous to 
= car, made me rather chuſe your Lordſhip's Houſe, than any o- 
= ther; but I know I am welcome. fs . 
_ |  Gond. Let me not live if you be: Methinks it doth not become 
_ - ou to come to my Houſe, being a Stranger to you; I have no 


AY oman in my Houſe to entertain you, nor to ſhew you your 
Chamber; why ſhould you come to me? I have no Galleries, nor 
Banqueting-houſes, nor bawdy Pictures to ſhew your Ladiſhip. 
1 Ori. Beſieve me, this your Lordſhip's plainneſs makes me think 
== my ſelf more welcome, than if you had ſworn by all the pretty 
= | Courr Oaths that are, I had been welcomer than your Soul to your 
| Body. | N 
Gond. Now ſhe's in, talking "Treaſon will get her out, I durft 
ſooner undertake to talk an Intelligencer out of the Room, and 
k more than he durſt hear, than talk a Woman out of my 
Company. | | | | 


| Enter a Servant, _. 5 
Serv. My Lord, the Duke being in the Streets, and the Storm 
12 2 entred your 7 and now coming up. = 
Gond. The Duke! now I know your Errand, Madam; you have 
Plots and private Meetings at hand: Why do you chuſe my Houſe ? 
are you aſham'd to go to it in the old r Place, though it be 
leſs ſuſpicious here; for no Chriſtian will ſuſpect a Woman to be 
in my Houſe? yet you may do it cleanlier there, for there is a 
care had of thoſe Buſineſſes; and whereſoever you remove, your 
rear Maintainer and you ſhall-have your Lodgings direct! oppo» 
| dre, it is but putting on your Night · gown, and your Slippers ; 


bil Madam, you underſtand me? . 

0, .. Before I would not underſtand him, but now he ſpeaks Rid- 
by. dles to me indeed. | | 

4 TI... Enter the Duke, Arrigo and Lucio: © 

1 Dufte. Twas a ſtrange Hail-ſtorm. . 

== Tuc. Las exceeding ſtrange. 

BSBond. Good Morrow to your Grace. 

=. Duke. Good Morrow, Gondarino. 


<8 — 3 great 4 "IRS "TY 
r e. Why ſhould you or Juſtice, I neyer did you | 
| RH What's the Offender? : 1 7 i a CHE p7 9 


d. A Woman. 72 | r 
ES, » 4 Duke; 
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The" Num Hater. e 


= . 1 know your meient Querrel againſt thar a, but whet 
hainous Crime hath ſhe committed? 
+ Gond. She hath gone abroad. Duke. What? it cannot be. 
-: Goud.' She hath in of 3 
- Duke. How? I never heard of any Waker that did ſo before: * 
Gond. If ſhe have not laid by that Modeſty N 
That (hould attend a Virgin, and, quire void 0 l 2 
Of Shame, bath 1-ſ the Houfe where ſhe Was born, „ 
As they ſhould never do; let me endure = * 
The Pairs that ſhe ſhould ſuffer. ># 
Duke. Hath ſhe ſo? Which is the Woman? 
-*Gond.. This, this. Duke. How? Arrigo: Lucio. 
Gond. Ay, them it is a Plot, no Prince alive 
Shall ſofce me to make my Houſe a Brothel Houſe; 
Not for the Sin's, but for the Woman's ſake, — 
1 will not have her in my Doors fo long : ®. 0 
* 2 make m ö as 2 as their own are? 
Is it not Luc. Tis. 
— Siſter to Cole Facts Arri. The very — 
7 She that I Love? Luc. She that N Love. 
Due. I do ſuſpect. Luc. So do J. 
Due. This Fellow to be but a Counterfeit, 
One that doth ſeem to loath all Woman-kind, 
To hate himſelf, becauſe he hath ſome part Fa 
Of Woman in bim z ſeems not to endure a, 
To ſee, or to be ſeen of any Woman, | on 
Only, becauſe he knows it is their Nature PS r 
To with to Taſte that which is moſt forbidden: 
And with this ſhew he may the better compaſs 
(And with far leſs Suſpicion) his baſe ends. 
Luc. Upon my Life tis ſo. Dukes. And I do know, 
Before his flain Wife gave him that Offence, .'\ 
| He was the greateſt Servant to that Sex 
That ever was: What doth this Lady here 


With him alone? Why ſhould he ral at her to me? 


Luc. Becauſe your Grace might not ſuſpect. 
- Duke. Twas ſo; | do love her ſtrargely. 
1 would fain know the Truth; counſe} ne.  ['7hey three vue. 
Enter Count, Lazarillo, and bis 
Out. It falls out better than we could expect, Sir, that we 
ſhould find the Duke and oy. Lord Oondarim together, both which 
you de ſire to be acquainted with, 

Laz Twas very happy; Boy, go down into the Kitehen, and 
ſee it you can ſpy that ſame; I am now in ſome Hope; I have me- 
thinks a kind of Fever upon me, Text By. 
A certain Gloomineſ within me, doubting as it were, betwixt 
two Paſſions: T is no . Maid upon her wedding Night, 
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| when ker Huzbend ſets firlt-foot in the Bed bluſhes, and looks pale 


pit is to be built. 
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again, oftner than I do now: There is no Poet acquainted with 


more $hakings «nd Quakings, rowards the latter end of his new 
Play, when he's in that Caſe, that he ſtands ing bet wist Cur- 
© taing, fo fearſully that a Bottle of Ale cannet be opened, but he 


thinks ſome Body np; Be | wn this Inſtant. 

Count. Are they in Conſultation they be, either my young 
Duke hath got ten ſome Baſtard, and is ing my Kaigbe Yor» 
der to father the Child, and marry the Wench, or cle ſome Cock- 


La. My Lord! What Noebleman's that?: 3 
Count. His Name is Lucio, tis he that was made a Lord at the 
Requeſt of ſome of his Friends for his Wife's lake; he affects to be 
a great States-man, and thinks it conſiſts in Night» Caps, and Tooth» 
picks? _ Las, And whars chat other? | 
chunt. A Knight, Sir, that pleaſech the Duke to favour, and to 
raiſe to ſome extraordinary Fortunes, he can make 8 good Men «5 
himſelf, every Day in the Week, and doth oa 
La. For what. was he wied? 705 | 
Count. 12 Sir, I am not able to fay direftly, for whats but 


for wearing of red Breeches as I take it; he's 4 brave Man, he 


will ſpend three Kaighthoods gt a Supper without Trutapets. 

Lax. My Lord l' talk with bim, for i have a Friend that would 
gladly receive the Humour. _ rf iter | 
Count. If he have the Ich of Knighthood upon him, let him re- 
pair to that Phyſician, hell cure him; but I will give you a Note; 
is your Friend fat or lean ä N 
Lax. Something ſat. | 

Count. Twill be the worſe for him. 

85 mom 3 that's = — 5 IE; 
oun?. Very much, 'for there is an Impoſt ſet upon thoods, 
and your Friend ſhall pay a Noble in the Pound, gh 

Duke; I do not Jike Examinations, 

We ſhall find out the Pruth more cafily, 
Some other way leſs noted, und chat Courſe 
Should not be us'd, til we be ſure to prove » 
Something directly, for when they perecive 
Themſclves ſulpe&cd, they will then provide 
More warily to atſwer. Mas. 
Luc. Doth ſhe know your Grace doth lovie her? Ns 
Duke. She hath never heard it. | | 
| LI whiſper again. 


Luc. Then thus my Lord. 
Lz. What's he that walks IF. 
Alone fo ſadly with bis Hands bobind him ? 
unt. The Lord of the Houſe, be that you deſire to be acquain- 
ted wich, be doth hate Womien for the'fame Caulc 4bail 3 


” 
OE 4 


* 


215 The man- Hater. ; Fg. 
Ln. Whar's that? a e : 
Cunt, For that which Apes want; you perceive me, Sir? | 
Las. And is he ad ? Can be be fad that Bath ſo rich a Gem un- 
der his Roof, as that which 1 do follow? wg 
| What young Lady's tha | | * 
Count. Which? Have I mine Ae + 8 perfeR, 'ris my Siſter: 
Did 1 ſay the Duke bad 8 Baſtard? Wher ſhould the make here 
with him and bis Council? She hath no Papen in her Hand to pe- 
tition to them, ſhe hath never 8 Husband in Priſon, whole Releaſe 
he might ſue for; That's a fine Trick for a Wench; to get her 
Husband clapt up, that ſhe may more freely, and with Jeſs Suſpi- 
cion, viſit the private Studies of Men in Authority. Now I do 
diſcover their Conſultation, yon Fellow is a Pander without all 
Salvation; but let me not condemn her too raſhly, without weigh- 
ing the Matter; ſhe's a young Lady, ſhe went forth early this 
Morning with a Waiting-woman, and a Page, or ſo: This is no 
Garden Houſe, in my Conſcience the vent forth with no diſho- 
neſt Intent; for ſhe did not pretend going to any Sermon in the 
further; end of the City; neither went ſhe to ſee any old Gentlewo- 
man, that mourns for the Death of ber Husband, or the loſs of 
her Friend, and muſt have young Ladies came to comfort her: 
Thoſe are the damnable Bawdsz *twas no ſet Meeting certainly, for 
there was no Wafer Woman with her thele tliree Days on my 
Knowledge: I'll talk with her. | 
Good morrow, my Lord, 1 | a> 
Gond. Y'*are welcome, Sir; here's her Brother come now to do 
a kind Office for his Siſter; Is it not _- 
Count, I am glad to meet you here, Siſter, 
Ox. 1 thank you, good Brother; and if yau-doubt of the Cauſe 
of my comingy I can — + | 
unt. No faith, I dare truſt thee, I do ſuſpect thou art honeſt; 
for it is ſo rare a thing to be honeſt amongſt 2 that ſome one 
Man in an Age may perhaps ſuſpect ſome two Women to be honeſt, 
but never believe it verily. Ke. 1 
Luc. Ler your Return be ſudden. 
Arri. Unſuſpeſted by them. . | 
Duke. It ſhally ſo (hall I beſt perceive their Love, if there be : 
ny Farewel. : \ 2 
Count. Let me entreat your Grace to ſtay a little, 
To know a Gentleman, to whom your ſelf 
Is much beholden; he hath made the Sport 
For your whole Court theſe eight Years, on my:Knaowledge. 
Dukes, His Name? _ Count. Lazatillo: © + * a. 22 
| Duke. Lheard of him this Morning, which is haf I 
Count. illo, pluck" up thy Spirits, thy Fortune is now -rai- 
ſing, the Duke calls for thee, i II ſhalt be acquainted wich Fe 


*. 
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Laz 
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bi 


2 1. ; # * is The Woman-Hater.. 
Las: He's going way, and 1 muſt of ou tay here upon 
Buſineſs. | , 


Count. 'Tis al Ae walt bone vim firſt - 
Lax. Stay a little, if he ſhould offer to t ne aw with bie, 
and by that Means I ſhould loſe that I ſeek: fo z but if he ſnould * 
will not go witb him | 
Count. Lazarillo, the Duke ſtays," wilt thou r a his Opportinie? 
Laax How muſt T ſpeak to him? 
chunt. was well thought ofz you muſt not talk to him as you | 
do to an ordinary Man, -honeft plain Senſe, but you muſt wind a- 
bout him; for Example, it he ſhould ask you what a Clock it is, 
you muſt not · ſay If it pleaſe your Grace *tis nine; but thus z thrice 
three a Clock, ſo pleaſe my Sovereign; of 2285 tie 
Look-howimany: Muſes there doth dwell” 
Upon the ſweet Banks of the learned Well, E 1 . 
And juſt ſo many Stroaks the Clock hath ſtruck; it "24 - | 
And io forth; and you muſt now and then enter into a « Deſcription | 
La. I hope I ſhall do it. ä 
- "Count, Come: May it pleaſe your Grice to take note of a Gen- 
tleman, well ſeen, deeply read, and throughly grounded in the 
-hidden Knowledge of all Sallers and Pot-herbs whatſoever. 
Vu be. I ſhall defire to know him more inwardly. 
Lz. I kiſs the Ox Hide of your Grace's Foot, © 
Count, Very well; will your Grace queition him a le? 1 
Duke. How old are you? _ | 10. 
© Las, Full eight and twenty ſeveral Almanacks 
Have been compiled, all for ſeveral Years, - 
Since fi:ſt I drew this Breath; four r 1 | 
Have I moſt truly ferved in this World; t OTST” 15); 
And eight and twenty times hath' Phebas Gr 2. 222 "71" 4 
Run. out his yearly Courſe fince, _ a 
Duke. I underitind you, Sir. A 
Luc. How like an ignorant Poet he talks. 
Dufte. You are eight and twenty Years old? What time of the 
Day do you hold it to be? 
Lax. About the time that Mortal whet their Knives 
On "Threſhold: on their Shoe Soles; and 6n Stairs, * 
New Bread is grating, and the teſty Cook 
Hath much to do now, now the Table's all. 
Duke, Tis almoſt Dinner time? 
Lax. V ur Grace doth apprehend me rightly. 
Count. Your Grace ſhall fin] him, in your further Conference; 
Srave, wiſc, c uttly, and Scholar like, underftandingly read 
| * -. i646 Neceſfities of the Life of Man; 
He knows that Man is mortal by bis Birth; 
Hens that Man muſt die, and therefore live; 
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| De Woman-Hater,  *. os 

He kbows that Man muſt live, and therefore ea. 

And if it ſhall pleaſe your Grace to accompany your {elf with bim, 

I doubt not, but that he will, at the leaſt, make good my Com. 
mendationnnss. > 2 2 

Daze. (Attend us Laxarill, we do want 

Mien of ſuch Action, as we have receiv'd you! © 
Reported ſm your Honourable Frienß e. 

Lex. Good my Lord ſtand bet wixt me and my overthrow, you know 

I'm ty'd here, and may not depart, my gracious Lord, ſo weighty 

are the Buſineſſes of mine own, which at this time do call upon 

me, that I will rather chuſe to die, than to neglect them. 

Count. Nay, you ſhall perceive; beſides the Virtues that I have 
already inform'd you of, he hath a Stomach which will ſtoop to 
no Prince alive. | EY eee ; 

Dube. Sir, at your beſt Leiſure; I ſh1ll thirſt ro ſee you. 

La And. I ſhall hunger for it. Duke, Till then farewel all. 
© Gond.: Count, Long Life attend your Grace. 

Dube. | do not taſte this Sport. Arrigo, Lucig. * 
Arri. Luc. We do attend. + [Exe Duke, Arrigo, Lucio. 
Gond. His Grace is gone, and hath leſt his Hellen with me, I'm 

no Pander for him, neither can I be won with the Hope of Gain, 

or the icching Deſire of taſting my Lord's Leachery to him, to 

_ her at my Houſc; or bring her in Diſguiſe to his Bed-Cham=- 
er. | . 41 * | 

The Twins of Adders, and of Scorpions 

About my nake ] Breaft, will ſeem to me 1 

More tickling than thoſe Claſpes, which Men adore. _ 

The luſtſul, dull, ill-ſpirited Embraces © 

Of Women; the much 2 Amazons, 5 

Knowing their own Infirmities-fo-well, - | * 

Made of themſelves a People, and what Men 

They take amongſt them, they condemn to die, 

Perceiving that their Folly made them fit | 

To live no longer. that would willingly. - 

Come in the worthleſs Preſence of a Woman. : 

I will attend, and ſee what my young Lord will do with his 


Siſter. | IP 
Enter Lazatillo's Bay. 
Boy. My Lord, the Fiſh Head is gone again. 
Boy. 1 know whither, my Lord. f I 
Count. Keep it from Lazariilo; Siſter, ſhall T confer with you in «4 
rivate, to know the Cauſe of the Duke's coming hicher, I kaow 2 
e makes you acquainted with his Buſineſs of State. | 
Ori. VII atisfie you, Brother, for I ſee you are jealous of me. 
Gond. Now there ſhall be ſome. Courſe taken for her . 
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Tax. Laxarillo, thou art happy, thy Carriage hath begot Love: 
and that Love hath brought fork Pros $ — art here in the 2 
pany of a Man 'honourable,” that will help thee to taſte of the 
Bounties of the Sea, and when thou haft ſo done thou thalt retire 
thy ſelf unto the Court, and taſte of the Delicates of the Earth, 
and be great in the Eyes of thy Sovereign: Now no more ſhalt 
thou need to ſcramble for thy Meat, nor remove thy Stomach 
with the Court but thy Credit ſhall command thy Hearts deſire, 
and all Novelties ſhall be ſent as Preſents unto thee, | 
| Count. Good Siſter, when you ſee your own time, will you re- 
turn home? + Aw AC aan. gh 
Ori. Yes Brother, and not before. | 
Bax. I will grow popular in this State, and overthrow the For. 
tunes of a number, that live by Extortion. | | 
Count. Lazariiio, beſtir thy ſelf nimbly and ſuddenly, and hear 
me with Patience. | - 2 
Laz. Let me not fall from my ſelf; ſpeak, Pm bound to hear. 
Count. So art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalt hear the Fiſh 
Head is gone, and we know not whither. WW -- 
'Laz. 1 will not curſe, nor ſwear, nor rage, nor rail, 
Nor with contemptuou Tongue, accuſe my Fate; 
Though I might jultly do it; nor will [ 
Wiſh my ſelf uncreated, for this Evil: 
Shall I entreat your Lordſhip to be ſeen 
A little longer in the Company 
Of a Man croſs'd by Fortune? 25 
Count. I hate to leave my Friend in his Extremities; 
Las. Tis noble in you ; then I take your Hand, 
And do proteſt, 1 do not follow this 
For any Malice or for private ends, + 
But with a Love, as gentle and as chaſte, 
| As that a Brother to his Siſter bears: bt 
And it 1 ſee this Fiſh Head yet unknown, 
The laſt Words that my dying Father ſpake, 
Feforc his Eye-ſtrings brake, ſhall not of me 
8o often be remembred, as out — 4 "Ih 
Fortune attend me, as my Ends are juſt, 
Full of pure Love, and free from ſervile Laſt. 
. Count, Farewel.,my Lord; I was cutreated to invite your Lord- 
- ſhip to a Lady's upſitting. a r 
 _ Gond. O my Ears, why Madam, will not you follow your Bro- 
ther? you art waited for by great Men, he'll bring you to him. 
Ori. I'm very well, my Lord, you de miſtake me, if you think 
I affe&t greater Compwny than your ut. : | 
a hat Madneſe poſſeſſeth cheese, that thou canſt — 
me a fit Man to entertain Ladies; I tell tl ee, I go uſe to tear their 
1 ; FR 0 : Hair, 
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ful in avgiding me. 


promis 'd, and you thatl make mea 


Y - 


Nasr 23 
Ear, to kick them, and twiadge theie Noſes, if if they be not care- 


Ori. Your Lordſhip may deſcant upon your own Behaviour as 
you, but I proteſt, ſo ſweet and courtly it L 
Eo wat you yet. * wy "POEM — | 


Gond: I ſhall grow rough. 
Ori. 8 is beſt in a Man: 


Il dine with you, my Lord. 
Gon. Why 1 will Rm thee, thou ſhalt have nothi 
Ori. {-have heard of your, Lordſhip's nothing, 14 pur that to 


the venture. 
Go Well thou ſhalt have Meat, I'll ſend it to thee... 


Ori. I'll keep no State * * neither do V mourn, + 

TI dine with you. 

Gond. Is ſuch a thing as this allowed to live? 
8 Power hath let thee looſe upon the Earth 

e us for our Sins? Out of 6 my Doors. 
would your Lordſhip did but fee how well 

This Fury doth become you, it doth ſhew 7. 
So near the Life, as it were natural. p 

Gond. © thon damn'd Woman, I will flie the Vengeance 


© That hangs above thee, follow if thou dar'ft; Exit Gond. 


Ori. Emuſt not leave this Fellow, Iwill torment him to Madness, 


To teach his Paſſions againſt kind do move: 
The more he hates, the more Il ſeem to lore. | _ 
[Exert Oriana and Maid. 
Euter Pander and Mercer a | 


I 


Arixen. 
Pand. Sir, what may de done by Art ſhall be done, 
I wear not this black Cloak far not hing. 


. Performa this, help. ant 00 this rene Slele by learning, and 
you ſhall want no black Cloaks; Tafhries, 8 Sattins 


— perf orm what you have 
er of Soienoes, I will ſtudy 


the learned dec and keep my Shop- book in Latin. 


and Velvets are mine, they ſhall-be 


Pand. Trouble me not now, I wil not fail you Within this hour 
at your Shop. 
| Mor. Let Art have her courſe. „„ Ex Mercer | 


| Auer Cure cen. 
. Pand. »Pis well 4 AMadona. N "45 a o 
Mad. Halt hou brought me any Cuſtomers? „ uh 


Fund. No. 
Mad. What the Devil doſt thou-in black? 


Pang. As all ſolemn Prufeſlors of fertled courſes 4 eover ny 


Knavery with it: Will you 2 Citinen, Totenably Rich, and 
unreafonably Fooliſh, Silks in his Shop, Aber in his Purley, 2 
=» Wit in his Head? | 


| 24 8 "The. Woman-Hater. : 


Mad. Out upon him. I could have otherwiſe than 0 there 
was a Knight ſwore he would have had me, if I weuld have lent 


him bur forty Shillings to haveredeem'd his Cloak, to go to Church in. 


Pand. Then your Wabeoat wairer ſhall * him; call wept in, 
Mad. Franciſſna ? | 


= Fran. within. Anon. +4 
Mad. Ger you to the Church, and marin your fag, f 

For you ſhall be richly married anon. | 147 | 

Pand. And get you after her, I will wot: upon My Citizen 


| whilit he is warm, I muft not ſuffer him to conſult — his Neigh-- 


bou:s; the openeſt Fools are _ 2 if 3 onte. grow 


a e. | | * [Exeunt, 


„ * 
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Enter Gondarine Hine the Lady. 


Gond. Nm me ye better Powers, ler me not fall tis +7 0068 
Berween the laoſe Embracements of a e- 2 
Heav'n, if my Sins be ripe grown to a Head, 
1 mutt attend your Vengeance, I beg not to mo my Fare 
r to rep1izve a while thy Puniſhment; 

Ouly | crave, and hear me equal Heav'ns. 
Let not your furious Rod, that muſt afflict me, 
Be that imperf ct piece of Nature, N 
That Art makes up, Woman, unſatiate Woman: 
Had we not knowing Souls at firft:infus'd, | 
| To teach a difference, twixt extremes and good? 
he - Were we not made our ſelves, free, unconfin d, 

Commanders of our own Aﬀections? ' | 
And can it be, that this moſt perfect Creature, | 
This Image of his Maker, well ſquar'd Man. 
Should leave the handfaft, that he bad of Grace, - 
To fall into a Woman's caſie Arms. 

Enter Oriana. 

__ Ori. Now venus he my ſpeed, inſpire me with al the ſeveral ſab. 
—_  . til Temptations, that thou haſt already given, or haſt in ſtore here- 
1 |. _, after to beſtow upon our Sex: grant that I may apply that Phy- 
4 ſick that is apt to work upon him; whether he will ſooneſt be 
mov'd with Wantonneſs, Singing, Dancing; or being paſſionate, 
with Scorn; or with ſad and ſerious Looks, cunningly mingled with 
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i 4 Sighs, with Smiling, Liſping, kiſſing the Hand, and making ſhort 


.Curt'fies; or with whatſoever other nimble Power he may be 


caught, do thou inſuſe — I have him, I will ſacrifice 
him up | to thee, | | N Gond. 


1 Womes Hater. © " "I 
- Goud, 1 — new Apparitions, 1 * „ 
3 Sand and. reveal t 3 
Tell why thou ſolloweſt me? Tfear thee * * „5 
As I fear the place thou cam ſt from; 8 4 5 . 
Ori. My Lord, Em a Woman, ——— 3 
Gord. hate truly, thou hadſt better been a Devil, + _ 
* — : — . 4 you 1 
were once they-cxcell! 42 
Ori. Can ye be ſo uncaſic? * apoE ad 
Such a dummers heat ſo ready | | Fang * 
To diſſolve? Nay, gentle Lord, turn not ay iy inde, 5 
Nor 75 leſs fair _ am: Look on Abele e 5 
ey have yet enough of Nature, true * W 
If to be red and white, a Forehead high, * 1 — "© 


An eaſie melting Lip, a ſpeakigg Eye, 1 | | 
And fuch a Ton "whole 22 che Ear 8 WY 3 
Of ſtrict Religion and Men mott auſtere: a I 


208 | a < 


Tf theſe may hope to pleafe, look noe of 
- _ _ Gond, This Woman yith entreaty aſſh thay all als. 

Lady there lies your way, | pray ye 12 

Ori. You're yet too harſh, too diſſonant, WP 
There's no true Muſick in your Word- my Lord. 154 | 

Conde What ſhall I give theeito be gane? 

Here's ia, and tha wants Ldgi — my Houſe, tis hig enough, 
tis thine own, t will hold ive leacherous Lords and their $ackies 


without diſcovery : there's Storen gad are 


Ori Dear Lord, you're too wild. 
ea, Shalt have a Doctor too, Mon tha t Mo * and gwenty, 


tis a pleaſing Age; or In help thee to a handſome Uſher; or 
if thou lack'ſt a Page, I'll give thee one, prethee rh, ar 


and leave me. 
O. 1 do confeſs I'm too eaſic, too much Womin, We 


Not coy enough to take Affe & Sat £93: of » te 5 2 
Let ! can frown and nip a. Paſſion, e _ "if 


Even in the Bud I can fay* + © | « wag” I 
Men pleaſe their preſent Hears z then pleaſe to-leave: mmm. "£8 
I can bold oh and, by my Chymick oOwery,, +» fa | 193 as | | | * - 4 N 


Draw Sonnets from the melting 3 7 * 


— A + yer to you, 


ſelf, 1 thele off, N ee 23 

| Dang that Oe, not befits our Sex, - rc 7-2 >= 
Entreat age to Love; 3 
yet relenting ? . ns IM 


to feln ye are no Imige, though 1 J 197 9. 
A Sale gaben no. Lives, if Je had, N 


eee 9 „ 1 
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* To cre mee, is 3 e zh N 5 Lo 
A thing ſo truly form, 10 n Ft 

=. Has al dhe Org Organs that belong and,, e 
And working Too, yer to Gal Ahe 2 l 
i dead Metiont moving upon Wyerz? SG ud 2 
Tauben gebd wy Lord, deave off hat eber; bem. 
= And fgecly be what you were f1:t intended for, a 
Tuer n l 

3 1 will 0s [ will lock up my war, a *} 
1 Tea I will not love; T e * en A 
1 Ori. Thelh hate gou. © 

. Gond. Les me be 'noimed with Hoay, und ene the = 
_ Jo be ſtung to Death with Horſe- fies: 
BK 85 
13 Hear'ſt thou, thou Breeder, here Pl fir, © | | 

* And, in deſpight of hee, I will ſan nothing 
* Ori. Let me, with yr fair Patience, ſit beſide xu N 5 xi 
- - Cond. Madam, Lady, Tempter, Tonguc, Fn! ar, A 

TDLook to me, | fhall kick; 1 ay again, 2 — 

| I. ook to me, I ſhallie | | 
. MI cannot think your better n ledge cum aſs, Womens 1 . 

uncivil Y- | - 2 - 
PF  '  Gond, I cannot think I hall ene Ceed, 'C 
Io ha' my Hair curl'd by an idle Finger, | — 

. My Cheeks turt'd Tubem, and be plasd upon, 85 

5 Mine Eyes look'd Babies in, and my Noſe blow'd io ay Hand; 
_ T6 again, 2 — bear. % : 8 
* Ori. Tis our Outſide that you. ev, ktow Mind | . 
_—_—_—_ Jever Was Fahr ef U8 f dac'a Weakneſs; ; yout 
eotiſd the Tongues al Men ſoymd t — N 
Poſſeſs me With a'#hought of your Diflike,. % x „ \ 
My weakneſs were above a Woman's, to fall off | 
From my Affection, for one cab of Thunder: . . — 
O. wou'd you capld love, my <7 Ca 

Gond. + wou'd tho > ouldff fic Rin, and kay — Wan 
. Madman let thee looſe to do more miſchief than a Dozen Whirl 
i = **,. winds z. keep4by Hands in thy 'Maff, and warm the idle Worms in 
- _- thy Finger's Ends Will ye be doing Mill $ will no entreating ſerve 
| ve? no awful warning? -| *muſtoretiove and {rave your . 5 
| uy never hope to ſtay. ane, for L will — oothe nk A 1 
CE 25. wvwüching, e irempring, da of thine, ab r 
_ as I can find any Land, where wil preny Glas 4-uly conſe 
=_ 5 ef Curſes for peck and all thy Famil bs.” Ja. 
= i. Nay good WW Lind rtl, | ——_ ; of 
—_ > And Fold — rms up, let but mine "diſcourſe; = 
| my Voice, ſet t ſome 
nn 
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_— "I os thy Treble-ſtring in pieces: +} 
4 4 when thou haſt py: up dy Pipes and „ 
Do any thing, fit ſtill und tempt me not. | 9 


on.. 1 had rather ſing at Doors ſor Bread Than ſing to this Fel- 4 
-& dow, bug for hare: If this ſhould e told id the Court, that I be: 
ti to woo Lords, What a Troop of the Trus pea ould _ =» 


e ee Worgiog? _ | . 
of 1 GE ie: ONE 


| Come ſleep, ond th he rr ting, *. . 
Lock u in Delight a while, | TW —_— 
2 = — pleaſing Dreams Was. <4 ate" 
MES: my fancies e | | 
q 4 * Influence. _ * 3 
Pi All ——— | 3 


8 - Though but „ be Bur @ ſlid 
4 Tet me — Foge © e, 
- 98 "OM. . „ 8 | 2 - 
Are contemzed wit « ring 15 "a 
Through an idle Fancy bez c 


hy | Q ler my Jigs how Jos 


* - Gond Have yey' done ycur n 1 baodlome W 1 
. Pin) Tin afure yes now 1 had as lief hear a Cat cry, when ber +0 
Tall is cut off, as Hear "theſe Lamentations, theſe lowfieulove= ' + 

 -, lays, theſe bewailements: You think you haye caught "me, Lady, _ > 


- 
6 
8 
Ss ** 


' Jou think 1 melt now, like a Diſh of A Butter, and zun alf in- | 
2 Brine and Paſſion? yes, * Im taken, look 1 crofs * 
25 rms, loot pale, and findings 69 yy br fr rang 


4 Cap 


de muſt Cere mon, 90 king. IS - 


Send. From t ce and all TINT — * 
* Ori, Vil he the Clark, and cry Am 


Your IT, ever h ri 
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as But howſoever you eſteem my Words, 


b * "PEW 2 nd Lis: 


1 *B7 All the days. good attend your Lordſhip: - 
Duke. We thank you, Gondarino :, is it pollible?_ 
Can bclief lay hold on ſuch a. Miracle, 
To ſee thee, one that hath" cloyfter'd up all Paſſion, 
Turn'd wilful Votary, and forſworn —— with Women, in 
Company and fair Diſcourſe with the beſt Beauty of AMdt/as 7 
Gond. *Tis true, and if your Grace, that.hach the * 
Of the whole State, will ſuffer this lewd Ser, 
Theſe Women, to purſge us to our Homes 
Not to be pray'd, not to be rail'd away, -. 6 
But they will Woo, and Dance, and 8ing, 
And, in a manner, looſer than they are 
By Nature (which ſhould ſeem impoflible) - | 
+ To throw their Arms on our unwilling Necks; : 1 
Duke, No more, I can ſee through your Vee, dla it no 
Do not | know thou haſt us'd all K (more. 
To work upon the poor ſimplicit7 n | 
Of this young Maid, that hath; yer known no 8 | 
Thinkeft that Damnation will fri nght thoſe that Woo b 
From Oaths and Lies? Bur yet think. bay chaſt, Wo pq 
And will from thee, before thou ſhalt apply” +» © | 
Stronger Temptations, bear her hence with me. | ä 
=. Gond, My Lord, 1. ſpeak not this to gain new „ enn * 


— 
— 


ve and Bury will not ſuffer ne 5 5 "I 
ROE 1155 you favour ſuch a Profſticate,. 28 * 
1 Tale 4 dumb; 3, wirhout Ra e 2.44. K 

Foorip my elf 
12 3; e in Feomply u that pie piece ＋ Enit 3 0 
en we call Wowan; 1 do confeſs after a long and tedious _—_ 7 
1 yielded. - Dake. Forward. = v6 "Y 
. Gond. Faith, my Lord, to come Sei to the point, the Wo- + » 0 
mg you ſaw Wich me is a Whore ; an arrant What „ = 
Dae, Was {he not Count Palore's: Sifter? | | . | 
| © Gond. Ves, that Count Valore v Siſter i is naught, | 5 _ 
*Dute: Thou dart not fay o. > 
Gond. Not if it be giſtaſting to you ur Lordihip, bn — 
082 I dare maintain, ſhe — em bfg d this 3 ang grown. 
29 it, agcloſe as the hot 2000 Vine to the Elm. => 
-. Duke: Twice have 1 ſeen her with 3 twice n Thoughts - 


* 


e raafe by mins Th, c dd dy nts — 4 
„ 2 a | 
4 * A F 4 — ADEN 1 . I” * A | poſterous 4 
. * el — -2 6 * 2 4 %, 8 9. = *% , % 
| l : n * * ff © 1 * «3& Þ a 9 
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ofterous > bs this your we wing up, rid EY 
— Fee b aut” 22 a you ge. not heard no 
0 ua thou wouldit nr greet the Bg dead doing Ehen _ 7 


matt a Woman for an Object? Look it be true 
or by our Country Saint your Head goes off; Fe wes prove. « a 
Whore, no Wane Faga.ball ever 2 me more. f 
Exennt. Mauer G ; 
- Gard So," ſo; 1 40 Ae be e Women grown fo, Mo 
kind? Muſt * they be woding ? 1 bave' a: Plot blow, Her 
ſhe flies, ſhe mounts; Fl teach ber Ladyhip co dart my Fury, 
will be knewn, and N and more truly amn was, 


an Eunuch. , 4 18 "I = 
* 2% md. De Orland ©." RO FO at. © 
She's here again, good Gaul be patient, for Tan difembles.” wb 
Ori. Now my sold froſty Lord, my Woman-Hater, you 8 
have ſworn an everlaſting hate to all our Sex: by my troth, good 
Lord, and as l'm yet a Maid, methought *cwas, excellent ſport to 
hear your Honour ſwear out an Alphabet, chafe nobly like a Ge- 
neral; kick like a reſty Jade, and. make ill Faces: Did your good 
Honour think I was in Love? where did I firſt begin to take that 
« heat? From thoſe two radiant Eyes, that piereing ſighe? oh they 
were lovely, if the Balls ſtood right; and there's a eg made out 
of 3 dainty Staff, where, the Gods be thanked, there is Calf enough. 
| — Partion bim, Lady, that is now a Convert: | | 
x, Yo Kah, Ike a Saints hath wrought this wonder. 
— | ; Ori, Ala Alas, bas it been prickt at the Heart ? is the Stomach come 
down? will it rail no more at Women, and call em Devin, ſhe 
Cats, and Goblins? | 
 Gond. He that ſhall marry thee, had better ſpend he poor re © 
| maiger of his days ia a Dung-barge,, for two Pence a8... 
nd find himſelfy« « 
| own Spleen, 1 prethee down again. Shall l nd: favour,: La- 
p oy? E my true uafeigned Peũltence get Pardon for 
i hath —— Follies? I'm no more an Atheiſt, nog de a- 
"Bf © knowledge that dread powerful Deity, and his all- quick ning heats 
a 2 burn in my Brraſt; — be not as | Was, hard Gor SOBRE bur as. 
— os, be Partner o . 
If Ori. Sure we Hoa ſt of Larks, dhe Skies will: got hold up- 
* Jong I ſhould have look ' d as ſoon for Froſt in the Dog-days, or”. 


another Inundation, as-hop'd this ftrange Conver ſion above Mira- = 
your Lordfhip; is. your Name Senders? 


7 


3 ck Let me look upoi B 
r great; Bugsbeac” Bloodysbones; ate 
. © whos 1 9 7 all br e the: Lady to che-Lagode Kc. 
3 like a 1 "HA N n 
| » Gd" Oded aue 19,009, 266 f will evroge 
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* | 
Ag 10 to 2 all chat bear; the 8 * | 29 


e the han that wroaz'd your FHondur to the Dube Pay” rhe : 
_— - / Mat chat ſaid you were Ua, and E x Im he e, 
2 G 1 Sony all this. 7%. e * 
+4 3 big Nobility is very merry. m, 1 
5 ond. Lady, tis teue chat 1 — og you thus, ae 
And my Gontrition is us nue zs that 
en LE Gan à meat to make M S0 
100 beſeech your Beauty, not for wy 
IJ Ny Merics are erin Concegtion; 8 
Butz for your 'Honours Safety r r 
" Retire ile while | — 4 my ſelf unto the Date, 
* 2 caſt out that ill Spirit 1 S. poffeßs d bim with, - 
RR” I en Hou conveniently private. | 
_— -- "On. Loid, thou haſt wrong'd my Imocenes, but thy contec. 
on hath gain'd thee Faith. 
 -Gond,, By the true honeſt Service that 1 owe theſe Eyes — 
My Meaning is as ſpotleſs as my Fuitb. 
13 Ori. The Dake doubt mine Henour? 4 may jadge a, 74 i 
: *T will not be long before Vl be Aug d again. 
Sund. A Day or two. ay 2644 
"Ori, Mine own Servants- ſhall attend me. | 
 Gond. Your Ladyſhip's Command is good. | 
Ori. Look you be t:ue. ber Orians: 
Gond. Elſe let me loſe the Hopes my Soul u to- I willl de 
to all Females in my Life, and Death the 
Name of Gondarino ſhall be t᷑ertible to the mi hey 7 95 omen of the 
Forth: They ſhall ſhake at my Name, and at 1 ſound of it their 
| "Knees ſhall knock ware > and they ſhalt run into Nunnerics, 
©, Br they and I are beyond a ope irreconcilable; For if I could 
+ -cndure an Ear with a hole in 'ty ** a pleated Lock, or à butt - hes - 
| Ded Conchtnan that fits like a Sign where great Ladies are to be 
t Gold within, Agrecment bet wirt us were not to be deſpait d of. If 
1 Acud be but brought to endure to ſee. Women, I would have them 
E 1 erk and kifs me, as Witches do the Devil, in 
| token © of Homage. I muſt not live here; I will ro the Court, and © 
[thaw eve luc my Plot; when it * ok, Women mall and in 
JW 
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8 Enter two Hrralligencers, diſcovering Treaſots ts the better, Words: 


* 
De 
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| . 9: 


A; | <2 
1 Tir. There takte your ns ti 'be L vi + here mill 
L 2 ſex. * and let b n t that a | ---"_- ; 
= . My OLI N dan — | | ll \ 8 : 
"ah a3 3 FE 2 Br. 


* 
K je 


5 "2 r 
+, Fes Min Hm "2 Pn J 
2 Int: rn e him to 4 Title, . „and 
plainly, and as Hidden a a cad, ors I da ruh in, „ sha nor 
ſcope A e though a ſpelt Babel, Þ Gall grathobieg@ We Fa 
have a Fortuj By. this Service banging" oer an hat Witti üs. 
Year oy two N 2 called to he Examiner wear po- 3 
| lirick Gowns guarded with Cepper- Jace, making car Faces full; - 
of Fear and Qthge, aur -Labours may deſerve this. A GW 4 
1 ute A hope it ſhall; why has nat many Men been nel tau? . "x 
this worming, Trade, finſt.t d gain good Acceſs to great Men, chen 
to have, Commiſſiont aut ſor ſtarch, and laſtly, to be worthily 
nam' d at a great Arraignment; yes, and why not we ? They chat 
endeavour well deſerve their Fee. 1 * 


_— 1 N 1 
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0 
F % 
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| Should flip into the never — r 
Of black Deſpair; no, thou ſhalt live and * . 
Thy full defites; Hunger, thyaucient Foe, | #1" 
Shall be ſubdudʒ Abels Guts chat daily tumble : 
Through Ai and Appetite, fhalliceaſe to rumble; 
And thou halt now at length obtain Bitz | 
"That noble | part, the ſweet Head of a Fiſh: '" 

' Laz. Then am I greater than the Duke. 

2 Int. There, there's & notable Piece of Treaſon; greater than 
the Duke, mark chat. 1 TI 

Cumt. But how, or where, or when This all be compaſ d, is 
yet aut of my reach. . | 

Lax. lam * truly miſcrible, abat might EY” "I | 
Ibe knock'd o'th' Mead, _ al my Heart 7 
L would forgive a D | 

Count; Vet do fee — un Cbnfüſcdneſ; ſome 3 . 

Lax. Dann Lord, 4s: cer you came of a Won: te. | 
cover, 4% 72 k . 


1 Int. Plots, * hcerous By Lots, Ile by by thinwoſ ibers 


\ 


unt. Tis from my 'Headia 
Lax. O ihat it would ſtand me, that I might 
Venutute for it, that 1 'be-rurn'd looſe, to 


amongſt the whole 1 in a College or an ; of 
dle with the 


e . 


3 n iis « Why * 5 5 
3 n e 8 RES AF 
leiſurely were ire ** 5 p 
3 ian Jan, "_— 8 
Ao, ho much E * - 
| 1 beter; — nom the Enemies Mouths, © - LEES 
nn. Upon country People in N 15 
Wiit thou Joſe this Opinion, ſor the cold Head of « h? 8 , 


_ Lay, let it go % . OH 
Las. God let we nor lint f Ldo not wonder ö 

e ſhould talk fo prophanelßj - 3993 „ 

Baut it is not in the Power of looſe woe, eren 

- -Of any vain or- misbelieving Man, + 40 

> 2 To make me dare to wrong thyPurity. x4 wah = IF 

She me but any Lady is the Gh, i n „ * 


1 1 That hach ſo full an Age, e fett Bre F OO 8 "a4 af 
S680 ſoſt and whites Fleh? This'doth-notd en en . 0 
In Almond Gloves, not ever bath been walh'd 2 ES * 
II) artificial, Baths ; no Traveller 4» - 
T *Phat hath brought Doctor — ich. I. CE LS: 
. With all his Waters, Powder Fucuſſ ess, Pk | 
To make thy lovely Corps (aphIſticare;. v5 877 1 4 r a 85 
Jn Count. I have it, tis now mfus'd; be comforted. | 
Lax. Can there be that little Hope yet left in Natnre? Shatl't 
once more erect up Trophies? Shall I enjoy the Sight of my dear 
Saint, and bleſs my Pallate with the beit of Croarutis ; ah good | 
By wy Lord, by whom l breath again, mall receive this oy - 
dw. Sir, 1 have found by certain Calculation, and ſettled Ne- 
* yolution of the Stars, the Fiſh is ſegt by the Lord Gumdarino to bis 
5 Mercer, now tis a growing Hope to know where 'tis. 
> Laz. O tis far above the good of Women, tie Pathick Exniwor | 
*2yield more pleaſingiTitildtien, 1 9 1-7 wn” = 
en, Count. But how to compaſs it, ſearch, call. ast, and ba 
1 Btains, Lazarillo, thou pe. too dull and heavy to deſerve. a . 8 
i Las. My Lord, I will not be idle; now: 5 | 
= + Winki. Gun. Yonder's my Tofgrmer, 
7s _ © nd his Fellow with Table-books,, they bod at 821 | | 3 
—_—.. Lite, they have poor: Lasarillo, that beats = 
His about no ſuch weighty 3 in for 1732 
% 8 before thi | | 
Las. My Lord, what do you thinks if I Thould ure my ci, 


1 N Put on Midwiyes Apparel, come in with a 2 
beg Piece for'e great nr e can, 
* 5 I 4 * . Good, very. T5 6 G5. | 51 7 


"_ - : 


— 8 * | | =; "The: Wiman Han. 7. 1 


6 * | © fas Theie's wiarder Point Hs Plots 
. " berray 3, e Ong Fort © miles; 
e. And were the bare Vinegar ti 
ſome fort 
though I cutout my Means through Sword and Fire, through Poi- 
2 through any thing that may make good my Hopes. 2 
2 Is. Thanks to the Gods, and our Officiouſneſs, the Plot's dif © 4-2 
er' d, Fire, Seel, and Poiſon, burn the ieee the Duke, - 4 
and poiſon his Privy-Council. 
Gent. Do the Mercers, let me ſee; how if before we cam. ate 
. tain the Means to make up our Acquinragce, the Fiſh be eaten? 
: I Las. If it be eaten, here he ſtands, that is the moſt dejected, 
| - moſt vofortunate, miſerable, accurſed, forſaken Slave this Province 
yields: I will not ſure our-live i it, no 1 will die bravely, and like 
A Rowen and after Death, amidſt the Elizian Shades I' meet my 
Love WE -- 
1 bee, I will die brayely, like a Row have a Care, mark char, 
e when he hath done all, he will kill himſelf. 
Cunt, Will nothing caſe S — Appetite but this? 
Lax. No, could the Sea throw up his Vaſtneſs, 
And offer free his beſt Inhabitants; twere not ſo much as a bare 
Temptation to me. 
_ Corn. If you could be drawn to affect Beef, Veniſon, or Fowl, 
t would be far the better. | | 
Las. I do beſcech your Lordſhip's Patience, | 
I do confeſs that in this Heat of Blood, 
I have contetnn'd all dull and groſſer Menu; | 3 
But I proteſt I do honour a Chine of Beef, „ 
do reverence a Loin of Veal, 
But good my Lord, give me leave a little to oi this; 
But my good Lord, would your' Loxdſhip, under Colour of takin 
-up ſome Silks, go to the Mercer's, I would in all Humility attend 
. Honour, Where we may be invited, if F. ortune _ Propis | 
ous. 
Ount. Sir, you ſhall work me as you pleaſe. 
Las. Let it be ſuddenly, I do beſeech your Lordſhip, * tis now 


rhe Point of Ninner time. | 
; (Eames Lazaillo and Count. . e 


Imprimits, he atth, hike a blaſphemons Villain, he's greater thc 
the 18 this peppers him, and there were nothing elſe. 5 8 
ben he was naming Plots; did you not hear? 
1 ut. Ves, hut he fell from that unto eee, to corrupt by — 
Nong and fo arrain, S ben 
© "2 Thr. Ay, ay, he meant ſome Fore or Cirtadel the Duke btb, 
* is very Face betray'd his Meaning. O he is very ſubtile and a dan- | 
52 gerous Koave, der. if he deal a 3 Name, we ſhall worm him. 
2 r Int. 


» _ ” *7 
ww 2 2 wt 7 * * > 
: - #< Ke 1 . 0 : - 


" 35 
wich M 

k, have 2 Care. aged Pr, 
is eaten with, it would in 
e Nature; but might 1 once attain the Diſhic ſelf, 
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13 i Sword — poiſon: Cal, chou b niet: . >. 
=_ 555 What Et this poor FLEET Md wen 
"a1 * Faith it had lain buried ibis 0 own Aſhes ; had not 
* 5 {rt been in t. 4 ; 

22 Ine; But note the Raſcal's Refolution, after1h' AG delle 
de wallld avoid all Fear of Torture, and cozen the Law, — tems 
ill himſelf; Was there ever the like Danger brought to light in 
”, -* this Age? Sure we ſhall meyer much, we thill be able to keep two 
5 Mien à piece, anda two-hand Sword between us, we wilhlive in fi- 
vour of the State, betray our ten or twelve Treaſoris a Week, and 


. © the'People ſhall fear us; come, to the Lord Leis, the Sun ſhall” 


Hoon? 8 


- —= not go down Tl he be bang' d. | 85 * Era. * * 

* ” 2 bots > * * C E N E W. 3 "wg * 8 
: ; * | 4 * . AMercor. 1 p FT * . * 

"> © ok to my Shop, and: if there come. cvell's a Scholar, in 


black, let him ſpeak with me; we that are Shop-kecpers in good 
Trade, ate ſo peſter'd, that we can ſcarce pick out an r for 
our Motning's Meditation; and howſoever we are all accou ed dull, 
and common. jeſting 5 Scocks for your Galanrs; there are von of us 
do not deſerve it; tor my own part, I do begin to be given 
| to my Book: | love a Scholar with my Heart, for queſtionleſythere 
1 2. elbous things to be done by Art: Why, Sir, ſome of them 
| will tell you what is become of Horſes, and ſilver Spoons, and 
3 will — Wenches dance naked to their Beds: lam yet Unmar- 
„ ry ' d, and becauſe ſome of our Neighbours are {aid to be Cuckolds, 
1 will never be matry'd without the Conſent of ons of theſe gor 
Af 5 know what will come of t. 
a under. N 
8 Ate you bulis Sir? . 1 
1 Mor. Never ro. you, Sir 5 nor to any of your Cont,” | 
Sir, is ore a to be done by Art, Is the great Heir 
ve talk'd on? 
EE: - Pan. Will the, nill ſhe; ſhe ſhall come into,my Houſe at 
# . whe; farther corner, in St. ark'5-ftreet, bet three. and four. 
=: Mer. Betwixt three and four? ſhe's de in hay hae is che not? 
. Pan. O rich f rich! where ſhould I get Clothes to dreſs her in? 
* Help me Invention: Sir, 5 her running thro! the Strect may be 
e * ay Art more 4 8 Wee you 2 — with her 
all come in a w 1 — 
. What ſhall he? * | 


8 8 Fee corn Stockings the beo kee old vom nel * 
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TE. ee B 
Nen. Sir, my 
e Ir comes right, all' thitgs ſute right with me fince I began 

to love Scholars, you all have it home with you aft ſhe come; 
, carry it to this Gentleman's Houſe. ®* 


. haſte, 4 muſt leave you too, Sir, I have two hours to 
ſtudy h buy a new. Acoidence, ply your Book, and you ſhall want 


Pander, 


"PR before J fell in love with this Learning? not worthy to tread upon 
3 | the Earth, and what freſh hopes it hath put into me? I do hope with- 
2 - in this twelve Montk to be able by Art co ſerve che Court with 
Silks and not undo my ſelf; to truſt Knights, and yet get in m 
Mony again; to keep * Wife breve, and 357 ſhe Feap 1 no Bod 


1 elſe ſo. 
J | Enter Count and Lazzrillo. 


Your Lordſhip is moſt honourably welcome, in regard of 


Nobility ; but moſt eech in regard of your Scholarſhip: Did - 


your Lordſhip come openly? 7 
© Count. Sir, this Cloak keeps me vrivnte; beſides no Man will 
ſuſpect me to be in the Company of this Gentleman, with whom 


1 will defire you to be N 5 he ng prove 4 good Cuſto- | 


mer to you. 
Lax. For plain Silks and Velvets. 


; - Cer; Are you Scholaſtical? "i l 9 
9 Lax, Something addicted to the Muſes. 
- Count, L hope they will not diſpute. © _ 
Aer. You have no Skill in the black Art. | 
Euter Prentice. © 
= Pren. Sir, yondet's a Gentleman enquires body or Cav Ve- 
lore. unt. For me? what is he? | 
- Pren, One of your Followers, my Lord, I think. 
Count, Let him come in. * # 
Mer. Shall 1 talk with yotuin private, Sir? " "Ig. 
Enter # Meſſenger with a Letter to the Chout 3 1 


Count. Count, come to the Court, be Bufineſe calls on thither: 


I will go, farewel Sit; 1 will, fee your nr dtne other time: 
| Farewe! Lazarills. fe 


. Wil not ybur schuß W- Hess of Beet wilſhiet 
Count. Sir, I have greater Buſineſs than Eating 1 will leave this 
Gentleman with you,” _ { Exeunt Cnnt and Moſ, 


within me, that T think I could Propheſie, 


2 #: 
g 4 


Mer The Gentleman is OE: 3 
. A * 
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Lord Gmdarins bath lile-you 4 rare ric wha. & v3 


4 Fan. The fair white Houſe at the farther corner of $. "Mark's | 


nothing that a the Scholars i in the Town. can do for you. 
Pris | 
Mer. Heav'n \proſper borh our Studies, what a Hall Ss was 1 


0 * 
* . > 
* = 
, * - 
: — 
2 . " 2 
* 4 7 8 a — 
= e * p 8 N - % 
" , — * , G'S 
* ” 9 . * 9 | i. = 4 . . — = * 
EA : 4d - * | 8 2-4 >, * 4 81 
= * . % oe Oi Or nan tit ——— —— — I a — a Ml 


© Les. No, no, no, no: now do 1 feel that 22 ſtruggling 


F Laz. a 


* ss le ee e- 1 8 


Lax, Horger, V bones Agbicion "we 
"bet our Philolophe! y wit they ure one ——_ 
Hunger is the ſaſeſt: is apt to — * 
not tree from Dangers | only Hanger, ger, begotten of ſome folg lin- 53 
ber Courtier, in pan de H and nurs'd m Attorney: 'Wife ; "I k 
now ſo chriv'n, thar he "need not fear to be of- * pes ho Turks -# 
Guard: is ſo free ſrom all Qarrels and Dangers, ſo full of Hopes, 
Joys and Tichlings, thi 67 $40 per Tu A} ny * 
Wines.“ 


of hear, — | 
Valourare - Ph e 


* . ©”... vx dy 3 


Enter Lazarillo's „ 1 . 
Bey Sir, the Fiſh Head is gone. { i 
Tax. Then be thou hencetorth dumb with thy nee Voice. 5 
= _ Farewel; Milan, farewel, Noble Duke; . mY 
EF - _. Farewtl my Fellow Courtiers all, with wha. 5" 
HI have of yore made many a ſcrambling Meal- we 6M "P if : 
In Corners, behind Araſſes, on Stairs; 6 a Fo 


=” And in the Action often times have ſpoil'd © | 
+ Our Doublets and our Hoſe with liquid Stuff: 2 
Farewell you luſty Archers, of the Guard, * 
To whom | now do give the Bucklers uf, 2 
And never more with any of your Centr -, + - < 
| Will eat for Wagersz now you happy bee 
| When this ſhall light upon you, think on mẽ ere 
i Tou Sewers, Carvers, — of the Court, | 
i ”  -_ . Sirvamed gentle for your fair demean, PEE? oy > .- 
| 


. 
* 
* 


lere 1 00 take of you my laſt fare wel, 8 
1 May you ſtand Rifly i in your proper . and execure your o bu 


_ - es aright. * - in 

S 5 Prrewel you Maidens, with your Mochetieke,.; r WED i 
Farewell you courtly Cheplaing that be there, ban 8 * 2 
All good attend you, may you never more * & * 
Marry your Patron! Lady's te mas „„ Ls: 2 
BW But may you. raiſed be by this my Fall, POO. „ | 
'M May Lazarillo ſuffer for u all. W a C 
Aer, Sir, 1 was hearkning ey you. | " He. - Þ 
= L. I will enten g l hege un Rolfe {the Ely of 
„w fr happy State, knock our my Tecth, Dae. at 
8 Sa 's, aſſd enter into Religion. 5 

09 Wby, Se ehink 1 know whither ic is gone. 1 2 | 
bd U. See the'raſhineſs of Man i ig his Nature; whither? 1 ** 1. 2 AS 53 - 
. ay all that I-bave ſaid, 8 on, I 225 
I . lo thee ; fare farewel, Si Sir. , 3s : i 
d Ne e fi, ou, Shall take pier of Beef with me, - 
Lax. 1 IBS fs * 8 
Mey. By my fey but you ſhall Sr, in 3 8 

. und your ill in the — we 


* 5 > kb 4 
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£ —  heav'n'ly Praiſes?” but 1 Thank their Purjes, 2d theit 


| | Science, 


Count, $ the Duke private? | | RE 
I Arri. He is alone, but I think your Lordſhip may en 
oe " * | ha e Count. * 
Enter Gondurino, 3 Qi 
- Gond. Who's with the Duke? | & 
Ari. The Count is n bur the Duke will come forth. 5 = 
before you can be weary of waiting. * "A 


wo | 
Bs . 1400 10 * - 
Le The moth ede and deteſted ne, gon 7% «3 «Mx 
bel IT theBrofcflars of that Art; Fa {ow be'drank, 
ad. en they go. by 


; conjure, and reel in he 4 Circle, may the 


Spixits by them reis d. em in pieces, bang their Quar 
l 1 Steeple tops = panes. | + 48 
Mer. This Speec HENS. 3 ſome k ; 1 RE 
wharotihe in eld ” win 4 | 


r. My Stomach is up, 
| as ſoon as for 


Ar N. CEN E IE! 


Enter Count and a 


* Gend, L will attend him here. 7 t 
þ , 7h. L muſt wait without the Door. [Exir. <A % Wy, 4* 
Doth he- hope to clear bis Siſter? ſhe will come no more 1 = x3 
to my Houſe, to laugh at me: I have ſeat her to SA . — 
3 when ſhe ſhall be ſcen, it will ſet a gloſs upon ber Name; "4. 
R Soul I have beſtow'd her amongft. the pureſt heated. 
reatures of her Sex, and the . from Diſſimulation; ſor their . 
* 1 Ae a 1 de e * © 
amen. ot t e, if there any grees 0 compariſon 7 1 
> Sex, arc all than thoſe of former 8 for. have read of A. 3 
ofthar Truth, Spirit, and 22 that were they aa. „ 
om T would engure to fr. e bus þ eu ar the Winer e —_ 
time belied them, for how ie it wich the Paets + 
= Age, t6'excoll theit Whores, which rhey call Mi, 
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beyond belief: nay, how man chat Would Nin e 
3 e 12 to — toothleſ, e. 
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£8 "and the als of their Noſes broken down, and haye ay ing of the 


8. choice bandy- Works of Nature, the Patrerfns-'of Perfection, and the 
1 — Women. Our Women begin to ſwarm like Bees 
is de Summer; as L came hſther, thete Wi no pair of Stairs, 
Tory, no Lobby, but was: peſtred * with — methinks t berg 
3 might be ſome coutſe tak en to defiroy them. ene 
8G Enter Arrigo, and an old den. Country Gentlewoman, Suirir — ) 
' "© 7 SL 4 1 3 Ar 1 = 1 5 Dae, 1 * Wh £10 Qi A, 
| A Ig we. b when the Duke 
comes out, Jou shall! have fit n to * 1 Four Petition 
= t him. „14 FR 19 16-4 '» *ﬀ . | (chere? 
cee, Eethapk you heattily, 1 pray you whe: beinket walks -- 
FR. | Arri: A Lord, and a Soldier, one in good favour with the m 
8 could get him to deve fr, yο“rỹN Pettiof oc: bal. 
Dentlem. * do you. lay, Sir? 
l. If you col ger him to deliver your Petition for you; you, or 
WS. - .to ſecond you, tere ſure. s 
ww Gentlew. I hope I Mall liv e ive & tegel yh kinda! 


WM _ » Arri, You have alread | ras Ani. 

1 Gentlew. May ir le yr Lordſhir . 
1 Gond. No, no. N * — 4 
SGSeuntlew. To conſider the Eſtate——' — . . 

1 „ö 3-54 5 A 4 

=_ " Gentlew.. Of a poor diſtre (1 Counts Gentlewoman, 

11 SGond. No, ry not f - e "6 6 th 

1 5 "A WO: 4 Gentlew, ir an CTEMOIT, ve Cc F pjur . hen ave 
been — up to the Town three times. £ 

4 SGond. A pox on him that brought thee to the Town, 
3 "  Gentlew. I thank your good L. ordſhip heartily; though [cannot 


bear well IRknow itgrieve 7581 ad here we haye been delay d, we 
þ © Tent down again; and fetch'd up again, and ſent down Wie 
I Ce! wh and now at laſt they have feteh a * * and fire 0 


25 a e e 


** 5 8 7 rt ugh to damn five Worlds.” * | 

1 be; ier e young Women, th zh Tay it , they _ 
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"ad bperecive you arẽ much may 2 t que Lajury 
* tell 1 9 7 % FO of toner + 4 ME > 


able, that it might be 
Grace, and you may tell bie v 


- 


I mer my 


| Gentlew, Rey yo nadie te i ago, of 


they ſay. 3 


Oh no, no, no, no, | have. heard ic before, © . = 
Gentlew. Then you have beard of enough Injury, for 2 bor 


Gond. Never, never, but char it troubles my Conſcience'to inn 
any good to theſe Women, I could afford them to be yaliant and 
no diſgrace far a Soldier to beat them. 
Guprlew. 1 hope your,Lordibip Pill deliver my Petition to. his 
Gond.. What? 1 deliver a thing againſt m ſelf be 1 * 
* 1 to 1 x 
Gentlew:. rr Three a, Clook in the Afternoon / 
y 
Gond. Give me thy Paper, he can abide no long Tales. 
Gontlew. 'Tis veep horte my Lord, and: 1 n of 


Genilewoman to receive. 


A) 


him 
Gond. III tell him that ſhall ſerve thy turn. x 
Gentle. How? 


in hit nen de y tung, begene; A 


doth remember how great his Offences are, till he doth mect with 
one of you, that ' plagues him for dem: Why ſhould Women, 
above all other Creatures that were created for the Beneſit of Man, 
have the uſe of Speech? Or why ſhould any Deed of theirs, done 
by their fleſhly Apperites, 'be diſgraceful to their Owner? Nay, 

why ſhould not an Act done by any Beaſt I keep, "grad, wh ond | 
ſent, diſpar age me as much as that of theirs? + 4 


I came to the Court. . J A vt mes 


Lordſhip. 


Gentlew. Here's ſome few Angels for your Lordihip. os \ 
_ Gond. Again? yet more Torments? e hs. - 
Gentlew, Indeed you ſhall have them. Gond, Keep os. het; 
Gentlew. A (mall-Graruity for . 2 | 8 
Gond. Hold away. >. 
Gentlew. Why chen I thank your Lordſhip, vu gather hs” up 

„ and I'll be ſworn it is the firft M Moyey! ths was Teſys'd . 


N Ad 
+ 4p 


Gond. W hat can ſhe deviſe/to: ſay ang! * * 

Oentlew. Truly I woald haye willing wid nem to your” 
..- Gond. 1 believe it, I believe it. 

Gentlem. But fince it is thu m ny m 4 

 Gentlew. I will attend\withour, and expett Wer.... 
Gond. Do, begone, and thou ſhalt expect, * have any — 
ou ſhalt have thy anſwer from bim and he were beſt to give thee? 


ach 5 
2 ee Wear, 
* 1 * 
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= #* of Man light upon them do, und up- 
3 on 2 % Week of Fa. Days would either make me 

mark mach or tame = Vonder other Woman, that I have ſure c- 
mau b, ſhal nſwer for thy Sins: Dare they incen me il, I will 


3 x * be them ar "as much to he ignorant: of me and m moods; as 
3 Men a be ignorant of the Law they five under Who's the? 
Ke» Be. e. w.cold, I-hegatsto feat my Buiter 9 refurng; . 


$I 
—. 


1 \ Enter the Duke and, _ Count. © 
* = Tkopir' r ch this” ſhe 2 ü 
. 3 And is not of that ſorc'd Behaviour = . * 
FX That many others arcs and that chi, — ; ov 
8 Out of the boundleſt Malſee to de Sen * 
Hath thrown'this Scandal on her-. — — * 
Gond. Fortune befriended me 2 Wil, =S; this 
old Country Gentle woman. I beſcech * to view aro: N 
rably the Petition of a wrong'd Gentlewoman. © © t 
Duke. What W are you become — Petitioner bor. beer 


4 


© Enenhics? 
3 Gond. My Lord, they- are no Enemies * mine * confeh, 
K- better to cover my Deeds, which ſometimẽs were looſe enough, 4 


8 rended it, as it is Wiſdom to keep cloſe our Hicontio 5 
fince you have diſcover' d me, 1 will no more put 1 cher U. 25 


but will as freely open all my Thoughts co ou, as to Confeſ- 
Dale What Ede to this? 3 1 


Cuunt. He that confeſſes he did once diſſemble, 
N never truſt his Words: Can you imagine | | 
=» Maid, whoſe Beauty cou'd/not ſuffer her . 
x To live thus long untempted, by the nobleſt, 3 
= k Richeſt, and noingit Maſe in that Art, 7 bs . * 
% And yet hath ever EN a > . 
HF 1 n and by = oy HARE 
<A | rget all her Virwe, and turn Whore? 
1 would I had ſeme other Talk. in hand, 
3 24 My, 
Nen 9e T wenn it for a publick Scandal, + 4 
. * 4 YE urs me jeu make it ſo  - 


8 
| de- W . 
* Web the Lacy? Qu. At his Heuſe. 
3 No, the is 1 Count. Whiches?" 


Send U Urge it not or let me be excus'd," * 2 eee y 
_ ACwbat1 f Maſtity, I dean N pe - a Jun 
- OE here Ep regs and your own? - +. - 5 . 
2 As hacks e if Geerys.ch Fawe © er I 
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| ſmooth, ſoft, filken Citizen, I would — PRO Pl ng 
oſcience, - and turn | 


jeant. But here he comes, is mine as good as Prize: or Pandanes be 


* — «+ 


The Woman en 


5 : — | 
' Which ſhe hath gotten, 1 would have blind, +© 
Brand her my ſelf, and whip — mas f 
I wiſh thoſe of my Mood that do * 1 
22 more ſtrictly puniſh'd than my Fore. * 
it 


Duke. Gondarino, thou ſhalt prove it, or ſuffer work thay the 


ſhould do. 


Gond. Then pardon me, if I betray the Faults | 
Of one I love. more dearly than my ſelf. e © 
Since opening hers, I ſhall betray mine own: 
But 1 will bring you where ſhe now intends 

Not to be virtuous. Pride and Wantonneſs, 

That are true Friends indeed, though not in ſhew, . 


' Have enter'd on her Hour, there ſhe doth bathe, , * 


And ſleek her Hair, aud practiſe cunning Looks 
To entertaia me with; and hath her Thought 


2s full of Luſty as ever you did thin 


Them full of Modeſty. 


Duke, Gondarino, lead on, we'll follow thee, [Eceuut. 


SCENE U. 
f Emir Pander. 


Pan. Here hope I to meet my Citizen, and hopes he to meet his 
Scholar; I am ſure I am grave eno ugh to his Eyes, and Knave e- 
nough to deceive him: I am believ'd to conjure, raiſe Storms and 
Devils, by whoſe Power I can do Wonders; let him believe ſo — 
Belief hurts no Man; I have an honeſt black Cloak for my Knav 
and a general Pardon for his Foolery, from this preſent Day * 
the Day of his Breaking. Is't not a Miſery, and the greateſt of our 


Age, to ſee a handſom, young, fair enough, and well mounted 


Wench, humble her ſelfin an old ſtammel Petticoat; ſtanding poſ- 


ſeſsd of no more Fringe than the Street can allow her: Her uppen 
Parts ſo poor and wanting, that de may fee her Bones through 


her Bodice: Shoes ſhe would have, if our Captain were come over, 


and · is content the while to devote her ſelf to antient Slippers. - 


Theſe Premiſſes well conſider'd, Gentlemen, will move, they make 
me melt I promiſe ye, they ſtir me much; and were't not for my 


get me an everlaſting Robe, ſear up my Co 


wy ſpeed, ye are moſt fitly met, Sir. 
s Enter Mercer. 


Mer. Aud you as well png what of ur Eee? bare | 


our Books * „ 4 — | | 
" of Par, 
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When l can once ſpeak true Latin — 


The I umun*Harer. - 
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Pan. Sir, tis done, © ſhe's come, ſhe's.ig my Houſe, make ort 
ſelf apt for Courtſhip, ſtroke up your Stockings, loſe not an Inch 
of your Legs goodneſs; I am ſure ye wear SO Ee. 
Mer, There your Books fail ye, Sir, in Hm wear no Socks. 
Pan. I would you had, Sir, it were the ſweeter grace for your 


legs; get on your Glover, are they perfum'd? ?:? 
"Stor. © pretty 


\Waſh, III aſſure you. _. 2 BEA»: 
Pan. Twill ſerve: Your Offers muſt be full of Bounty, Velvets to 
furniſh a Gows, Silks for Petticoats, and Foreparts Shag for Li- 
ning forget not ſome pretty Jewel to faſten, after ſome little Com- 
pliment: If ſhe deny this Courteſie, double your Bounties, be not 
- wanting in abundance, falneſs of Gifis, link'd with a. plenfn 
Tongue, will win an Anchorite. Sir, ye are my Friend, and Friend + 


do all that profeſs good Letters; I muſt not uſe this Office elic; it 


fixs not for a Scholar, and a Gentleman. Thoſe Stockings ate of 
Naples, they are Silk, _ 1 | IG 
Mer. Ye are again beſide your Text, Sir, they're of the beſt of 
Wooll, and the clipped Jerſey; 7 *. 3 
Dan. Sure they are very dear. oy” 
Mer. Nine Shillinge, W ee to Learning. | 
Dan. Pardon my Judgment, we Scholars uſe no other Olj &⸗ 
but pony co — 5 PA 22 5 . 
Mer. There is one thing entomb'd in that grave Breaſt,” 
makes me equally admire ir with your Scholarſhip. {JI 27s 
Pu. Sir, but that in Modeſty ham bound not to affect mine 


* 


— 


oo Commendation, I would enquire it of bu. 


_ Mer. Sure you are very honeſt; and yet ye have a kind of moge& 
fear to ſhew it: do not deny it, hat Face of yours is a dare. 

. leaned, modeſt Face: i . pea 
- Pand. Sit, I can bluſh; | 


Mer. Virtue and Grace are always pait'd together : b 


| ut ill. 
leave to ſtit your Blood, Sir, and now to our Buſineſs. : vin 
E . 5 ä FS: 
"4 Io appr ndiye, ir, wi 3 er m c to ether 5 | 
my beſt Phraſes, and ſo I ſhall diſcourſe in — ſort % a clo 
_ - Pand.. This was well worded, Sir, and like a Scholar. WS? 
Ar. The Moſes favour me, as my latents are virtuous, Sir, ye 

' ſhall be my Tutor: tis never too late, Sir, to love Learning. 


Fend. What do you intend; Sit? | 
Mer. Marry I will then beggar all your bawdy Writers, and 


. - , andertake, at the Peril of my own Invention, all Pageants, Poeſies f. 
_ » Chimneys, Speeches for the Duke's — — 


and whatſoever; nay, | will build, at mine own Char 


| an Hoſpital, | 
to. which ſhall. retire all diſcaſed Opinions, all broken Poets, aj 


ab. ſhall 


4 N 188 * . 
4 The Wmoi-Bater. - "Ts > 


OE IO tho* he have un-. - 4 
done others and himſe r n to retire t thi | _ 
Lo to be 7 TBA — * 1 
P ir, ye are ver charitablez ye 3 
Patrern for the City, 24 : . . , you toe | 
Mer. Sir, 1 do know: ſufficiently, their Shop-books cannot fave 
them, there is a farther end 
"Pond. Oh, Sir, much may be done by Manuſcript. - | 
| er. 1 do confeſs i it, Sir, provided ſtill they be canonical, N 
. re worthy Hands ſet to em for probation: but we forget 
our (elves. * 


Pand. Sir, enter when you pleaſe, and all good Language tip 


your T us. 
Z . A that love Learning pray for my good Succeſs, [Exe. 
| SCENE I. 7 
Ester Lazarillo and bis Boy. ; 


Low, 'Whereabou's are we ? | | Ty | 
Boy. Sir by all Tokens this is the Houſe, | 
bawdy 1 am ſure, becauſe of the broken Windows, the Fiſh Head 
is within, if ye dare venture, here you may ſurprize it. ho 
Lax. The Miſery of Man may 'fitly be compar'd to a Didapper, | 
who when ſhe is under Water, paſt our Sight, and indeed can ſeem 
no more to us, riſes again, ſhakes but her ſelf, and is the ſame ſhe 
was; ſo is it ſtill with tranſitory Man: This Bay, oh but an Hour — 
ſince, and I was mighty, mighty in. Knowledge, mighty in my 2 
Hopes, mighty in bleſſed Means, and was ſo truly happy, WT 
durſt have laid, live Lazarillo, and be ſatisfy'd, but now 
Bay. Sir, ye are yet afloat, and may recover, be not your own 
Wreck, here lyes the Harbour, go in and ride at Eaſe, 
Taz Boy, am receiv'd to be a 2 a Courtier, and a 
Man of Action, modeſt, and wiſe, and be it ſpoken with thy reve- 
rence, Child, abounding virtuous; and wouldſt thou have a Man 
of theſe choice Habirs, covet the Cover of a Bawdy-houſe? yet if l 
go not in, | am bu. Bey. But what, Sir? 
Lz. Duſt Boy, but Duſty and my Soul, unſatisfy'd, ſhall haunt 
the Keepers of my bleſſed S int, and I will appear. 
Boy. An Aſs to all men; Sir, theſe are no Means to tay your Ar- 
petite, you muſt reſolve to enter. 
2 Were not. the Houſe ſubject to Martial Law — Bo 
. Boy. If that be all, Sir, ye may enter, for ye can know nothi 
heres that the Court is ignorant of, only the more Eyes ſhall loo 
upon you, for there they wink one at another Faulte. 2 
L. If 1 do not. 
Bay. Then ye muſt beat _ back Wan, fall to your 0 85! 
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2 ” the bens Bets. 1 * 


Mes of Purtidge, and the twice cer Tre of a Capon vitae 
"= tune may favour you ſo mach, to ſend the Bread to it; but it'sa meer 
Venture, and Mony may be put out upon it. 1 
Tex. Iwill ge in and live; pretend ſome Love to the Gentlews- 
man, ſcrew my ſelf in Affection, and ſo be faisly'd! -;-/ 
| - Pan. * he in caught, is maſh'd — I * ck bio, and 
- | /* Hay him 4 . 
SS! "By. Mule your felf in your Cloak by any means; "is 8 — 
gh they 


thing among Gallants, to walk to their Leachery, a thou 
| had the Rheum, twas well you brought not your Horſe, 
| Laz, Why, Boy? 
ih Buy. Faith; Sir, tis the Faſhionof our Gentry, hayetheiebloc. a 
4 ſes wait at Door like Men, while the Beaſts their Maſters are with- 
in ar Rack and manger, *twould have difcover'd much. 
Lax. I will lay by theſe Habits, Forms, and grave Reſpectʒ of 
„ -  Whar [ am, and be my ſelf; only my Appetite, my Fire, my Soul, 
5 my Being, my dear Appetite ſhall go along with me, arm'd with 
whoſe Strength | fearleſs will attempt the greateſt Danger dare op- 
poſe my Fury: 1 am reſolv'd here · ever that thou art, moſt ſacred 
Dish, bid from unhallow'd Eyes, to N thee out. | 
Be'ſt thou in Hell, r rap t by Pro | 
To be a Rival in black Pluro's Lo N | 
Or moy'ft thou in the Heay* rig Form divine, ba eat 
Laſhing the lafie Sphear; 8 
Or if thou be'ſt return d to thy firſt Being. * 
IT by Mother Sca, then will 1 ſeek thee forth, 
- Farth, Air, nor Fire, | 
Nor the black Shades below ſhall bar my agb, 
So daring is my powerful Appetite, _ 
Boy. Sir, you may ſave this long Voyages and take a ſhorter | cut; 
you have forgot your ſelf, the Fiſh Head's heres, your own Imagina- 
tions have made you | 
Laz. Term it a jealous Fory, good my Boy. 
Boy. Faith, Sir, term it what you will, you muſt uſe ates Terms 
before you can get it. 2 
| Las. The Looks of my ſweet Love are fair, 
wy and * —.— Air. . N 
Sir, you your ſe 
| | Lec. Was never ſeen fo rare a Head, 8 Fg 
4 Or an Fiſh alive or dead. N 
| Bay. Good Sir, remember; this is the Houſe, Sir. N 
12 Curſed be he that dare not venture, | 
Boy. Pity your ſelf, Sir, and leave this Fury. 
Lax. For ſuch à Prize, and fo I enter. ü. Laz. and Boy, 
Pan. Dun's i'th' Mire, get out again how he een: 
1 n Gallant, FI ew you one . more 
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5 Jul. What Nowe my ſweot Rogue, my dear Sins-broket, What + 


Sive him eatertainment, be light and fAiſhin 
him about the Neck, give him a Kiſs, and 105 


| | Ful. Sir, you have given it a more ſpecial Regard by your go 


Than e'er the Fool your Father dream'd of yet. r 5 
1 1 A $14 * S\ Af : * 


| perfum'd:ro r other bebe ht Coat is not in Or, nor does 


never gumm'd yet Bey, nor fretted. Pan. Where lies ſhe ? 


| bravely, my valiant Pinnace. 


Lax. Lady, you are fair. 


* 1 . * * 7 SY C . 9 i v 7 — 
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Mad ua Juli? * 0 
Entor Madena Julia, 


| a M bor. 63 14 1 k 


ood News? Pan. There is a kind of ignoraot thing, INT 
uch like a Courtics, now gone ie. er * 

; Jul. Is he gallant? zr I BC © _—— 
Pan. He ſhines not very glortouſty, not does he wear one Skin 


World ran yec.on Wheels with hin. Heis tich enough, and bay 
a (mall thing follows him, like to a Boat ty'd to a cal Ship's Tail: 
like'# Meteor, hug 
. | ing er od Sir, 
and he's thine own, a faſt as he were tyed to thine Ali by — 
Jul. I date do more than this, if he be o'th' true Coùrt cut; P11 
take him out > Leſſona worth” the Learning; but we are but their 
Apes: What's he wort? 
Pan. Be he rich, or poory if he will take thee with him, thou 
may ſt uſe thy Trade from Conftables, and Marſhals ; who hath been 
here ſince 1 went outß // | : 
Jul. There is a Gentlewoman ſent hither by a Lord, ſhe's a Piece 
of dainty Stuff my Rogue, ſmooth and foft, as new Satten;- ſhe was 


Jul. She lies above, towards the Street, not to be ſpoke with, but 
by. my Lord that ſent her, or ſome from him, we have in charge 
from his Servant. n | 
| iter Lazarillo, Mb 
Pan. Peace, he comes out again upon D ſcovery; up with all your 
Canvas, hale him in; and when thou haſt done, clap him aboard 


5 


— 


Jul. Be gone, I ſhall do Reaſon with him. 
La. Are you the ſpecial Beauty of this Houſe ? 


Language, than theſe black Brows can merit. 


Jul. Fair, Sir, I thank ye; all the poor Means I have left to be r 
thought grateful, is but a Kiſs; and ye ſhall have it, Sir. a . 
Lax. Ve have a very moving Eil. | 3 

Jul. Prove it again, Sir, it may be your, Senſe was ſer too high, 

and ſo over-wrovght it (elf, n 1 

\ * Las. Tis ſtill the ſame; how far may ye hold the time to be ſpent, 

Lady? Jul. Four a Clock, Sir. Lax. I have not cat to Day. 
Jul. You will have the better Stomach to your Supper; in the 

mean time ['ll feed you with Delight. NN 0 
Laz. 'Tis not ſo good upon an empty Stomach: If it wight be 


without the trouble of your Houle, I would cat: © "Il 
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I. Sir, len ready. 18 
Lux. The Day? Ful. 'Tis Frydey, "ADE Spa 3.1 
RS Las. I do cat little Fleſh upon theſe Days. 
ul. Come Sucet, ye ene on let; TI Grown it with 
aà better Appetite... 
Lz. I feel it work more 1 I muſt "ON OS 
Jul. Tis now too late to ſend; A ye I thiok on Ia 
if ye do, by this Kiſs I'll be angry: 
Lax. * could be far more ſprigbeſul, dad la 
Jul. What will you have, Sir f Name but the wy = pared 
bring i it, if it may be got. 


Las. Methinks your Houſe ſhould not be ſo ended. as nor 


to have ſome pretty Modicam. ' 

Fal. It is now; but could ye ſtay "ill Supper? 

Las. Sure 1 have offended highly, and much, and m  AﬀMiQions 
| —_ it manifeſt, I will retire henceforth, and keep Chamber, 
live privately, and die forgotten. 


Jul. Sir I muſt erave your Pardon, I had forgot my. ſelf; 1 have | 


« Diſh of Meat within, and it is a Fiſh: I chigk _ "Eoin. 
| holds not a daintier; tis an Unmbrano's Head. 
La. This Kiſs is-yours, and this, it. 


Jul. Ho? Within there? Cover the Board, and ſet the pill Head 


Lr. Now am I ſo truly happy, ſo much above all Fate and For- 
tune, that I ſhould deſpiſe that 


p 
Man, durſt Gy, — er. 
thou art mortal. 


| Euter Intelligencert with a Guard, 7 
1 Int. This is the Villain, lay hold on him. 
Las. Gentlemen, why am I thus intreated? What i is the x nature 
- of my Crime? 
n 


e. Sir, thou 0 you have telt it a great while privately, and 


(as you think) well; yet wWe have ſeen you, Sir and we know thee 
Laxarillo, for a Traicor. Laz The Gods defend our Duke. (ter: 
'2 Int. Amen, Sir, Sir, this cannot fave that tiff Neck ſrom the Hal- 


Jul. Gentlemen, I am glad you have diſcover'd him, he ſhould 


not have eaten under my Roof for twenty Pounds; and ſurely did 
not like him, when he call'd for Fiſh. . 

Laz, My Friends, will ye let me have that litcle Favour — 
- TI Int. Sir, ye ſhall have Law, and- nothing elſeQ. 

Las. To let me ſtay the eating of a Bit or two, for I proteſt 4 
am yet faſting. - Jul. In have no Traitor come within my Houſe. 
Lax. Now could I wiſh my felf I had been a Traitor, I have Strength 

enough for to endure it, had 1 but Patience: Man nne 
thou art a Bubble, and thou muſt perjth. 
Then lead along, I am prepat d for all: | 
Since | have loſt my * welcome my. Fall. 

2 8 Away Sir. 
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ä * Av chou haf — ſay but this Diſh ines Hours» 
"4 <oub; not | ſhall-be iſchar By chi Cage Iwill marry thee. 
ul. You ſhall marry me firſt then. | 
2 7. * Co my ſelf unto 8 Gentlemen: "IR I 
ul, P erve it till you be hang d or quitted. | 
Lz. Thanks, Thanks. * * 
2 Int. Away, away, you de thank her at the Gallows 2 
Lr. Adieu, adieu. Tn Liz. 2 fur. and Guard. 
oP f he ive Pl have him, if he be hargd there's no Lofs — 
* Oe and ber IWaitiug-woman looking oue at « Winds, 
Ori. Haſt thou provided one to. bear my Letter tomy Brother ? 
Wit. | have enquir'd, but they of the Houſe will ſuffer no Let- 
ter nor Meſſage to be carried from you, but ſuch as the Lord Gon- 
dar ino ſhall be. acquainted with: Truly, Madam, I ſuſpe& the Houſe 
to be no better than it ſhobld be. Yori. What doſt thou doubt? 
* Faich l am loath to tell ir, Madam. * | 
ry by In with it, ris got truc Modeſty to fear to ſpeak that thou 8 "> 
oſt thin Re 5 by. 
Mais. I think it to be ans of theſe Bawdy-houſes; | 
Ori. 'Tis no matter Wench, we are warm in it, keep thou thy 
Mind pure, and upon my Word, that Name will do thee no Hurt : 
cannot force my ſelf yet to fear any thing; when do get out, VI! 
another encounter with my Woman-Hater. Here will I fir, 1 may 
get fight of ſome of my — it muſt needs be a Comfort to them 
to ſee me here. 
| 1 Enter Dale, Gondarino, Count, and Artigo./ 
Gand. Are ve all ſufbciently diſguis'd? For this Houſe where ſhe: 
attends me, is not to be viſited in our own Shapes. | 
Duke. We are not our ſelves. . 
Arri. I know the Houſe to be ſinſul enough, yet | have been here-: 
tofore, and durſt now, but for diſcovering of you, appear here in 
my own Likeneſs, Duke. Where's Lucio? | : 
Arri. My Lord, he ſaid the Affairs of the Common-wealth would 
nt ſuffer him to attend always. 
Duke. Some great ones que ſtionleſs that bewill handle. 2 .- 
Count.” Come let us enter. | | , 
Gond. See how Fortune ſtrives to revenge. my Quarrel upon theſe 
Women, ſhe's in the Window, were it not to undo her, 1 ſhould 
not look upon her. Duke. Lead us, Gondarino. 
Gond.. Stay, ſince you force me to diſplay my Shame, 
Look there, and you, my Lords know you that Sages: 
Duke. Is't ſhe? Count. It is. 7 
Gand. Tis ſhe, whoſe gromck Virtue ever WW 
Diſſimulation 3 ſhe that ſti l hath ſtrove 4 act 
More to fin cunningly, than to avoid it: 
| She, that hath ever f to be agcoumed | 


- 


i * 48 I 5 "hp. men- Huter. — 25 27 e nr 
| - Moſkwirtuoms (when ied ares denne, 8 
* [is ſhe chat itches now, and in the height lad. 1 2 
Oft her intemperate Thoughts, with 8 * Bye. TOE NT, 
Expect my coming to allay her Lu 2 1 
Leave her: forget ſhe's thy Liſter... Count. Stay, . 
F Duke. Len 2 full of this. thou canſt be, | 
f The Memory of dhis will eafily'.. e 24 ry » £4 
Hereafter ſtay my Jooſe and wandring Thopghe ai . 
From any Woman. 2 
Count. This will not down with wes 1 dare not ruſt this Fellow. * 
Dube. Leave her here, that only ſhall be her Puniſhment, never 
to be ſeteh'd —— * Wh but let her uſe her Trade to get ber living. 
Count. Stay, g . "aa z 1 do believe all this, as great Men 
as I have had — horcs uo their Siſters, and have laught md 
it; I would fain hear how ſhe talks, ſince the grew thus li 
1 Will your Grace make him ſhew himſelf to her, as if he were 
-.: come to ſatisſie her longing! whilſt we, unſeen of her, weapons 
ber Wantonneſs, let's make our beſt of it now, we ſhall have 
1 Duke, Do it, Gondarino. "Toles 
4% | Gond, I muſty Fortune aſt me but this once. 
'--Count, Here we ſhall ſtand unſeen, and near * 
Gond. Madam, Oriana 
Ori. Who's that? ob! my Lord? Gond. Sball I come . 
Ori. Oh you are merry, ſhall hey N | 2 
1 Gond,. It is better there. | 
Ori. Whatisthe copfeſſion of the lye you * to the Duke which 
| I ſcatce believe, yet you had impudence enough to do? did it not 
n you ſe much Faith with me, as that I was willing to be at your 
| gone beſtowing, till you had recover'd my Credit, and con- 
fſliſſ'd your ſelf a Lyar, as you pretended to do? I confeſs I began to 
fear you, and defir'd:to beout of your __ but your own; F dne 
ers fore d me hither. 
Gond. Tis well fuſpedted, difſemble in, for there neloine may 
= - hear us. 
"ER Ori. More tricks yer, my Lord? what Houſe this is I know nor, 
Ion * know my ſelf: it were a great. Conqueſt, if you could faſten a 
al upon me : faith my Lord, give me leave to write to my Brother. 
- Duke. Come down.” Count.” Come down. 
- Anti, If it pleaſe your Grace, there's a back Door. ; "8 
Count, Come meet-us there then. | rae 
Duke. It ſeems you are acquainted with the'Houſe: - 2 6 
Arri. 1 have been in it. Gand. She ſaw you, und i difſembled. | 
Duke. Sir, we ſhall know that better. | 
Gond. Bring me unto her, if 1 prove her mor" * 
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4 2. 2 Ene Lgeis..” 


Owwhillt the young Duke Follow bi WW 
. N We that do mean to practiſe im thg 9 a 
Maſi pick our times, and ſet our Faces in, — 


** 


Aud nod our Heads as it may prove ni | fit 
For the main good of the dear Common- wealth: . 
Who's within there? - 2 

5 | Eu, 4 Servant. | IC 


- 2p. My. Lord? ts 5 * 


that attends: Exit Servant, © "CI 
Little know they that do noten as * [ . 
How many things there are to be Oblerv'd, 


Whieh ſeem but liitle; Yer bug one ne 
W hoſe Braing do wind — ac), 
I cracks our Credits — 

Enter Gentleman and 4 e. 


Lee. Sectetary, feteh the Gown I uſe to read Peritions in, and the 
 _ Standiſh I anſwer Freych W and call in the Gentleman 


A 


Sir, but that L 00 preſume upon your Secreſie, 1 3 not have 


appear d to you thus ignorantly-attir'd wirhout 4 in \ 


Ribbond, or a Ring in my Coen gy" > he 
Sent. Your Lordſhip ſend ſor me? * 

Luc. 1 did: Sir, your | practice i in the se, * ** 
Man, hath led you to much ience. 

Gent. My Lord. 7 „ 2 \ 

Luc: Suffer not your M to o excuſe it; in mort, and in pri- 


vate, I deſire your direction. I tabe may Seady er to be furviſh d 


- aſter a grave and wiſe method. 
* 2 What will this Lord do? 

Luc. My Book. ſtrings are 3 and of e colour. 
Gent. How's this? 
Luc. My Standiſh o 
au s inthe right plise, and as n r Aacbiavels, as can be gathe- 

y Tradition. 
wr Are there ſuch Men as will fay necingitroed, and play che 
Fools in their Lodgings this Lord muſt be followed. And hath 
- your Lordihip ſome new made words to ſcatter in your Speeches in 
publick, to gain note, chat the Hearers may carry them aways and 

diſpute of them at Dinner? 


— 


able x to my ſeveral . $; 
| Xe * " | 0 2 
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Arr ook, e Greet, ind hey fors flap - 


0 » g i 
* * © ® 


Luc. I have, Sir: and beſides, wy ſeveral Gowns and Caps agree ol 


, 
468. 
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| Secrerary theſe ſeven Years, but he hath ſorgotteg to write. 
his own * your Lordſhip hath no hope of the Gout ? 


: Lordip knows enough in publick buſineſs. 


wy” 


£:9 3 
Ghhr. Pis well, and you” have learn d to write a w Hand, 
that th cadets way tne minor it de 1 2 
Le. es, Sis, and L. giye ou I have the Pal 
Gent. Good, t were better though if you had it: your Linde 
= a —_— that can Fro. when you purpoſe to be un- 
r ſtoo 


Lac. *Faichs Sir, 1 have one, there he Rands, bes bath been my 


Gent. If he can make a writing Face, it is not àmiſo, ſo he keep 


Luc, Uh, liggle, Sit, ſince the pain in my right Foot left me:: 
Gent. 'TwilF'be ſome ſcandal ro your Wiſdom, h I ſee your 


Luc. I am not ©employ'd (thougi to my deſert) in Oceifions 
nor frequented 2 Domeſlicat. * 


Jot frequented © what counſe takes your Lordſhip? 


1 5 
be readieſt way, m Doan _ wind, Wee 
e | — not denied 1 4 * 


Gent, In this (give me leave} peur leer is out of the way; 
make a back Door to let out opts, 26d pccrsz feem to be ever dolle 
and put "a Daor under Ke and you ſhall hays : A wey of 
Clients (weating to come at you. 

Luc. 1 have a hack Door already, I vin henoeforth be buſie. Se- 
n, run and koep the Door. [Exit x7 

x Gans; This will fetch _ Luc. 1 Nye <a 

ter 

Seer. My Lord, there are ſome require et 10 you, about 
weighty Affairs of Stare, 

Luc. FA lready} Gent. I told _"Y | 

Luc. How weighty: is the buſineſs? Secr, Treaſon, wy Lord. 

Luc. Sis, my Nebts to you: far this ure great. 5h 

Gens. I will leave your Loxgihip now. A 
T. Sir; my Death muſt be ſudden, if [ require you dor, 4 


| | back Door, good Sir. — 15 lncell . 
Vent. * ill be ip's latelligencer for once. 
> 1 Sn ” xy Gentleman! 
— * | De Sgengrary: | / 
| Seer. Ny | Lord. — 


Luc, Let em in, 2 fay I am at my Study. 


| Euter Lazarillo, and two barelligencera, ONS being at b 8.5 


* 


1 ut. Where is your Lord? 

Secr. At his Study, but he will have you brought i W 
Lr Why Gentlemen, what will you- charge me withil?” 
2 Int. Treaſon, horrible Treaſon, 1 hope to have the leading of 


hes to Prifon, and prick thee on ich Arſe with a Halbert; to have 


him hang'd that ſalutes . and call all thoſe | in queſtion that ſpit 
n N 8 ; | . * : Laz. 


+ 
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38 Keyes; Fer 1 allow thee to ſpeak, te ſhort. 


. Luc, Gentlemen, I. am not empty of an occaſions at this 


| give me your Hand. 


So way I live, and compaſs 


5 Maſter the Duke, in all his Proceedings, that I had choug| t. _ | 
2 I had thought tightly, that Malice would long e'er this 


5 "Js n * * 
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Lax. My Thread is kg yet 1855 1 but call for this Dim of 
Meat at the Gallows, inſtend ef a Plilm, it were to be endur'd ; the 
Curtain opebꝭ, now my end drawson, ( Secrerary drætor ru Certain. 


time; I pray ycu your dufineſs, * 
1 Int. My Lord, | rhimk we have diſcovers: one of the moſt bloo- 

5 n | char ever the World el. 

l Signior Lazaritlo, I am glad ye are one of rhi diſcovery, | 


2 it. My Lord, that is the Tm. 
Luc. Keep him off, I would not for my whole Kante have touch'd - 
2 My Lord. Chim. 


Lux. Peace, Sir, 1 know the Devil is at your Tongue's end, to 
furniſh you with Speeches: What are the particulars you charge him 


with? ng deliver a Paper to Lucio, who reads. 

Both Int, We conferr'd otes, and * extracted that which, | 
we will juſtifie upon our Oaths. | . 1 

Luc. That he would be greater than the Duke, that he dad n 1 
Plots for this, and meant to corrupt ſome to betray bim, that hs Fa, | 
would but the City, kill the Duke, and poiſon the rivy-Codntil; 
und laſtly Kill himſelf. "Though chou deſtro f to be hang d vnn 


Lax. My Lord, fo may my greateſt with ſucceed, 
at l ſeek, 


As 1 had never Treaſon in my Thoughts, 


Nor ever did eonfpirenhe overthrow G | *. 
Of any Creatures but of brutiſh Beaſts, . . h 
Fowl:, Fiſhes, and ſuch utter human. Food, _ if 
As is provided for the good of Man. | 2 = 


IF 1 Cuſtards, Tarts, and Florentines 
a 


By ſome late Statute be created Treaſon, 6 | 5 35 
How many Fellow Courtiers can I bring, * | 4 
W hoſe long Attendance and Experience 4 8 


Hath made them deeper in the. Plot than 1? 


Luc. Peace: Such hath ever been the Clemency of my 


have hid her ſelf in her Den, and have turn'dher own Sting againſt 
her own Heart: But I well perceive, that ſo ſtoward is the Di 
ſition of a deprav'd Natuze, that it doth not only ſeek Revenge, 
where it hath receiv'd Injury, but many times thirlt after their De» 
ſtruction, where it hath met with Benefits. 

Lax. But my good Lord — 2 nt. Let's bim. EX 3 

Luc, Peace again: hut many tires thirſt after D 1 where i 
it hath met with Benefits; * Heft; Such, and no better 44 3 
Buſineſs that we have now in 3 Pe. 1 ka 

2 3 1. 


＋ 


MODE. 'Th Woman-Eater. | ; 
1 I 1 3 ſdken.  - r 3 
3 2 Int. Heil wind 2 Traiory-1 warrant bim. s * 18 br 
Cue. But ſurcly methinks, ſetting aſide the chock of Conſiene, 7 2128 
and all inward Convulſions. 4 | 
=_ Fx 2 Int. He'll be hang'd, I know by that word. | 

7 * La. Your Lordſhip may conſider 

3 Luc. Hold thy peace: thou canſt not Aer this Speechz no 
Traitor can anſwer it? fut becauſe you cannot entre this en, 

1 take i it you have confeſs'&the Treaſon. - n 
1g ut. The Count Yalore was the ficſt that diſcover'd bim. "and 22 
1525 _ witneſs it; but he left che matter to your Lordſhips grave Con- 
ſſideration. 

Luc. I thank bis Lordſhip, carry, bim Say ſpeedily 3 
Taz. Now, Lazarillo, thou art tumbl'd dowa + 
The Hill of Fortune, with a violent Am; 
All Plagues that can- be, Famine and the Sword, 
Will light upen thee; black Deſpair will boil 
i chy deſpairing Breaſt z no Comfort by, 
A : Th Friends far off, thy Enemies are nigh. 
Wee C/o Away with him, Fil follow ycu; Va youPinion 13 
| take his Mony from him, leſt he ſwallow a Tory and killbim- 


os 


— - * — 


ſelf. 2 lar. Get 2 on beſore. - T Exount, 
3 . SCENE U. AT 
2 Eurer the Duke, the Connr, Wendel 1 

Duke. Now, Gondatino, what can you put on now "By 1 2 3 


1 hat may deceive us? 
Have ye more ſtrange Illuſions, yet more Miſts, 
x Through which the weak Eye may. be led to Error? 
—_— What can ye ſay that may do Satisfaction 
| Both for her wrong d Honour, and your III? 
Gend. All I can fay, or may, is faid already: 
She is unchaſlte,, or elſe I have no knowledge, 
1 do not breathe, nor have the uſe of Senſe. 
- Duke. Date ye be yet ſo wilful, ignorant of your « own 
Nakedneſs? Did not your Servants, 4 1 2 8 
In mine own hearing, confeſs =» 1 IR =. 0 
They brought her to — up we found her i in, | 
Almoſt by force; and with great diſtruſt 5 
- Of ſome enſuing Hazard? 2 
-  Comnt. He that hath be egun fo worthily, 
* It fits not with his Reſolution "i 
+ * To leave off thus, my Lord; I know theſGite vor . Proofs, - OE; 
11 N chat your 3 to them? 8 
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EN BERL "he Woman: ee, Se eg - 5 
- '- Gond. Count, Laute yet pronounce a ain, thy Sifter is not hank: e 
 "Owne. Vou ate your ſelf, my Lord, I like your ſettledneſs,”- | 

* Gond, Count, thou art young, and unexperienc'd in the dark hid- 
n Fa ways of Womens Thou dar'ſt affirm with nee, a Lady * 
bold fiſteen may be a Maid, a * 

Count, Sir, if it were not fo, [ have a Siſter would ſet near my 


Heart. 
Gond. Let her fir near her Shame, it better firs her; call back 
the Blood that madg our ſtream in nearneſs, and; turn the Current to 
© "a berter uſe; tis too much mudded, I do grieve to know it. 1 
Dwke. Dar'ft thou make up ag in, dar'it thou turn Face, knowing = 
we know thee; haſt thou not beer diſcover'd openly? did tot our ' 
Ears hear her deny thy courtings? did we nor fee her -b!uſh with F 
yen Anger, to be ſo overtaken by a tricks can, ye deny this, - *» 
© -Gond, Had not your Grice, and her kind Brother py 
Been within level of her Eye, | 

You ſhould have had a hotter Volley from her, | 

More full of Blood and Fire, ready ro leap the Window where hes” 


* 6 
: N N 


ſttood | 
* So — i is her Appetite. © +.” 
Duke. Sir, Sir, theſe are but words and tricks, gi the prof 
Count. What need a better proof than your Each 
len ſure ye have lain with her, my Lord, _ » T5, 
: ©  Gond. 1 haye confeſs'd ir, Sir, | = 
| Date. I dare not give thee credit withouf witneſs: . 
Gond. Does your Grace think we carry Seconds with us, to ſearch 
I us, and ſee f>ir play: your Grace hath been ill rutor'd in the bu- 
ſineſs; but if you hope to try her truly, and ſitisfie your ſelf what 
frailty is, give her the Teft: do not remember, Count, ſhe i is your 
Siſter z nor let my Lord the Duke believe ſhe is fair; but put Ber 
to it without hope or pity, then ye ſhall ſee that Golden Form fly 
off, that all Eyes wonder at for pure and fixt, and under*t baſe bluſh- | 
ing Copper; Mettal not worth the meaneſt Honour: you ſhall be- 
© hold her.then, my Lord, tranſparent, look through her Heart, and | 
view the Spirits how they les p, and tell me then I did belie the Lady. 
„it ſhall be done: Come, Gondarino, bear us Compunys ; 
We do believe thee :-ſhe ſhall die, and thou ſhalt ſee it. 


1 3 Enter Lazarillo, 260 Fneellizencers and Guard, © 9 1 
How now my Friends, who have you guarded hither? : -4 

. dnt. 80 pleaſe your Grace, we have diſcover'd a Villain 7; 2 - 

Traitor: the Lord Lucio hath examin'd him, and ſent him to your - * 


Grace for Juigment. | 
Count. My Lord, I dare abſolve him ſrom all Singer Treaſon: I 


know wo moſt Ambition is but a Dim ol Meat, which he hath hun- 


. 2 7 EE 1 . : ws - * r 2 . 
8 8 Rees 54 2b 75 * * e - 4k Ih Funn Her. ; 2 1 _— | 
„ Duke, Why do they bring him thus. bound up? the poor Man 1 
bad more need have ſome warm Meat, to comfort his cold Stomach. 


 * - -. Count. Your Grace ſhall have the Cauſe hereafter, when you mali | | 
laugh more freely : KEE 1 * 5 RED | 
2”  _ | "Bur theſe are call'd Informers; Men that live by Treaſon, as Rat- . 
caatchers do by Peiſon. ann on 50. 1 ge | . 
Duale. Would chere were no heavier Prodigies hung over us, 
than this poor Fellow, I durſt redeem all Perils ready to pour them- 
bk = ſelves upon this State, with a cold- Cuſtard. 1 8 
um. Your Nees might do a 1 your Perſon. 
La. My Lord, if ever I inteaded Treaſon againſt your Perſon 
1 or the — lch it were by wiſhing from your 3 Dick 
4% of Meat, which I muſt needs confeſs was not a Subject's part; ot 
covering by ftcalth Saps from thoſe noble, Bottles, that ho Mouth, , 
3 n Allegiance true, ſhould dare to taſte: I muſt confeſs, wick 

more than covetous Eye, I have beheld thoſe dear conctal'd Diſhes, 


bavt , to nit upon your 
SGrace's Pallat: 1 do confeſs, out of this preſent heat, 1 have bad 
1 1 and Ambuſcigo's, but, Ged be thanked, | y-have ne- 
ver took. * r Funes 
Duke. Count, this Buſineßs is your qwnz when you have done, 
repair to vs. r e Exit Duke, 
Count, I will attend your Grace: Lrarillo, you are at liberty, be 
your own Man n it you can be. Maſter of your |Wilhes, 1 - 
- wiſh it may beſo, + n 
Lax. I hum thank your. Lordſhip: I muſt be unmennerly, 1” 
have ſome preſent; Bufincſs, once more 1-heartily thank your Loord- 
. a word or two to you, and ſo fare wel; you 
think you have deſerv'd much of this State by this Diſcovery: Vare 
a laviſh People, grown ſuhject to the common Courſe of all Men. = | 
3 How much unhappy were that noble Spirit, could work by ſuch. | 
| _. baſer Gains? What Miſery would not a knowing Man put on 
3 with willingneſs, cler he ſee himſelf grown fat and ſull fed, by fall 


that have been brought in by cunnin CL Apage 
r 


* 


1 f thoſe you riſe by? | do diſcharge ye my Attendance; our heakh ul 

= - State needs no ſuch Leeches to luck out het Blood. os 

> 1 Int. I do beſeech your Lordſhip. 2 . Good my Lord. 
unf. Go learn to be more honeſt ; when 1 ſee you work your 

means from honeſt Induſtry, | [Exeunt Informer, 

I will be willing to accept your Labour; 3 

| Till then 1 will keep back my promis'd Favours: | 

Here comes another Remnant of Folly: 


MI tuft dipuct him too. Now Lord Lucio, what Buſineſi brings 


Sig. * 
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; Tue. Faith, Sir, J am diſcovering what will become of that na- 


table piece of Treafo 
N ſent him to rhe Duke ment. „ 
” Cont. Sir, you have perform'd the pier of a moſt careful States- 


I would wiſh you to retire, and inſeonee your ſelf in Study; for 


breed out eee 1 og | 
| Sir, I will be commanded by your Judgment, and though - l 
ind it a Trouble ſcant to be waded through, by theſe weak Yes 3 


yet for the dear Care of the Comꝶm n- wenlth, I will bruiſe my Brains, 


and confine my ſelf to much Vexition. | | 
2 Go, and — 


Tac. Amen - [Exennr. 
;". A Enter Mercer, Pander, and\Pranciffim, * 


— Aker. Have Hpoke th mueh in che Honour of Learning ꝰ learnd 
5 the Names of the ſeyen liberal Sciences, before my Marriage; and 
; fince; have in haſte." written Epiſtl:s congratulatory to the nine 


Muſes, and is ſhe prov'd a Whore and) a Beggar? 
Pu. Tis true, you are not now to be . 

- be learg'd of a ſudden; let not your firſt Proj 

what you have loft in this, you may get gain in Alchumizc. 


Fun. Fear not Husband, I hope to make as gooda Wife, a2 


the beſt of your Neighbours have, and as honeſt. 


Mer, I — 2 home; good Sir, do not publiſh this; as long as A 


_ it runs among! (c] I 
home to Supper; I'mean to have all her Friends, and mine, as ill 
as it goes. (EL & wet 


Pan. Do wiſely, Sir, and bid your own Friends, your whole 


Wealth will ſcarce feaſt all hers, neither is it for your Credit to 


"a 
* % - + = 
— * 
* 
5 1 


intended by that Varlet Zazerillo ; I hae 


man, and let me ſay it to your Face, Sir, of a Father to this State: 
—ſiuch is your daily labour, and our fear, that your loſs of gn,Haur 


thou knock down Treaſon like an _. 


t. that no Man can 
ect difcourage you, 


our ſelves, tis good honeſt Mirth: You'll come 


walk the Streets with a Woman ſo noted; get you home and — * | 


vide her Cloaths; let her come an Hour herce with an Hand-bas- 


| | | ker, and ſhift her (cM, ſhe*ll ſerve to, fit at the upper end of ibe 


Table, and drink to your Cuſtomers, 
Mer. Art is juft, and will make me amends. © 
„ Pan. No doubt, Sir. Ro Ed a” #53 
Mer. The chief note of a Scholar, you ſay, is to govern his Paf- 


. ions; wherefore I do take all patiently y in fign of which, my dear 


Wite, I do kiſs thee, make hafte- home after me, I ſhall be in my 
F © Pan, Go, avaunt, my new City Dame, fend me what you pro- 
mis'd me for Conſideration, and may*ſt thou prove a Lady. | 
Fran. Thou ſhalt have it, his Silks ſhall flie for it. [ Ereunt, 
a Enter Lazarillo and bis Boy. | 


2 »,*® Las. How ſweet is a Calm After a Tempeſt, what is there nor 
Aluaat can ſtand betwixt me and Felicity? 1 have gone through al ii 


| 


_ =— 
- p » 7 . E , * >. | * 


_ 


9 . "The. Hater, 


© Crofles 2 five confaunded my Enemies, and khow'w bee 
0 have my Longing ſatis ſy' d: I have = way fore wes. t exe's the 
. bs. Door, and I may, freely walk into my Dclight 27. + 
$  — Ful*within, Who's ther ; | 
"Es Las. Madona, my Love, ot quilty, nor guilty, open the Door. 
Are * 7 Enter Julia. 


Le Yes, to my ſoft Embrices, and the reſt of wthncetioning*” 


Bliſſes; come, let us in and ſwim in our Delights; a there Grace 
as we go. and ſo to Meat. 


Jul. Nay, my dear Love, = muſt bear with me ia this; we'll 
to the Church * er 
Lax Shall 1 be ſule of it tbenn Fe MA i uy ® 


Jul. By my Love you ſhall. -. | 
Lax. I am content, for- I do now wiſh to bold off longer, to 
vhet my Appetite, and do deſire to meet with more Troubles, o 

Imight conquer themz ®_ » Gu 
And as a holy Lover that hath ſpent * RY 
The tedious Night with many a Sigh and Tears, 4 | 
Whilß he purſy'd bis Wench, and hath obſery'd © 
The Smiles and Frowis; not daring to diſpleaſe 
When at laſt, hath with his Service won © I 
Her yielding Heart; that ſhe begins to dote - - 


Upon him, and can hold no longer out, 


t hangs about his Neck, and woes bim more 


Than ever he defir'd, r Love before: £1 


4 


Jul. Come Mouſe, will you walk? 


| 1 do feel that hieb Heat within me, that 1 to doubt whe- 
tber I'be mortal: * | 
How I contemn my Fellows in the Court, 
With whom I did but yeſterday converſe? -- _ 
; And in a lower, and an bumbler Key, "We 
IP Did walk and meditate on groſſer Meats ? 
t. There they are ſtill poor Rogues, ſhaking their Chops, 
| And ſneaking after Checſes, and du run 
8 in Chaſe of every Jack of Beer | 
That croſfeih them, in hope of ſome Repaſt  - | 
Tbat it will bring them. to; whilſt I am — TS | 
on The bappieſt Wight that ever ſet his Tooth J 3 
1 Wee . N my eve, V 


3 x; Jul Art thou come, Sweet-heart 2? - n oy — K. 


Then begins to flatter bis Deſert 1 *** 5 

And growing wanton, needs will caſt her off; N 
Try her, pick Quarrels, to breed freſh Delight, * A. 
And to enercaſe his pleaſing Appetite. OO we / 


2 Tas. I pray thee let me be deliver d of the * Iam fo big di « 


a 


— 


Ads The Weoman-Hater. 
Come let's go to knit the true Loye's Knot, 
That never can be broken, | 
Boy, That is, to marry a Whore,,  _. 
Lez. When that is done, then will we taſte the Gift, 
Which Fates have ſent my Fortunes up to lift, | 


Boy. When that is done, you'll begin to repent. upon 2 full 


Stomach z but I ſee, tis but a Form in Deſtiny, not to be alter'd. 
2 | Enter Arrigo aud Oriang. | 0 | 


Ori. Sir, what may be the Current of your Buſiueſs, that thus 
you ſingle out your Time and Place? 
Arri. Madam, the Buſineſs now impos'd upon me, concerns you 
nearly, I wiſh no worſer Man might Foiſh it. 
Ort. Why are ye chang'd ſo? Are ye not well, Sir? 
Arri. Yes, Madam, I am well, wou'd you were ſo. 
Ori. Why, Sir, I feel my ſelf in Health. 
Arri. And yet ye cannot live long, Madam. 
Ori. Why, goon Arrigo? - ; 
Arri. Why? ye muſt die. | 
Ori. I know I muſt, but yet my Fate calls not upon me. 
nb It doesz this Hand the Duke commands ſhall give you 
Death. | "2 | | 
Ori. Heav'n, and the Powers divine, guard well the Innocent. 
Arri. Lady, your Prayers may do your Soul ſome good. 
That ſure your Body cannot merit by em: 
You muſt prepare to die. 
Ori. What's my Offence? What have theſe Years committed, 
That may be dangerous to the Duke or State? 
Have I confpir'd by Poiſon, have | giv'n up, 
My Honour to ſome looſe unſettled Blood 
That may give Action to my Plots? 
Dear Sir, let me not die ignorant of my Faults. 
Arri. Ye ſhall not. | 2 
Then Lady, you muſt e held unhoneſt 
The Duke, your Brother, and your Friends in Court, 
With too much Grief condemn ye; though to me 
The Fault deſerves not to be paid with Death. 
Ori. Who's my Accuſer? Arri. Lord Gondarine, 
Ori. Arrigo, take theſe Words, and bear them to the Duke, 
It is the laſt Petition I ſhall ask thee. 
Tell him the Child this preſent Hour brought forth _ | 
To ſee the World has not a Soul more pure, more white, more 
Virgin than I have; tell him, Lord Gondarino's Plot I ſuffer for 
and, willingly; tell him it had been a greater Honeur, to have 
ſav*d than kill'd; bur I have done: Strike, I'm arm'd for Heav'n. 
Why ſtay you? Is there any Hope? 


57 


5 W. the man- Hater. 
Ani. I would not ſirike. 

Ori. Have you the Pow'r to ſave? 

Arri; With Hozurd of my Liſe, if it ſhould be known; 

Ori. You will not venture that? | 

Arri. 1 will, Lady; there is that Means yet to eſcape your Deuth, 

tf you can wiſely apprehend, 

Ori. Ye dare not be ſo kind? | 

Avri. I dare, and will, if you dare but deferve'r t. 

Ori. If I ſhould flight my Life, 1 were to blame. | 

Arri. Then, Madam, this is the Means, or elſe you die: I love 


1 Ori. 1 ſhall believe it, if you fave my Life, 
Arri, And you muſt lie with me. 
Ori. I dare not buy my Life ſo. 
= Arri, Come, ye muſt reſolve, ſay yea or no. 
Ori. Then no; nay, look not ruggedly upon me, | 
lam made up too ſtrong to fear ſuch Looks: 
AN Come do your Butcher's part; before 1 would wiſh Life, wich the: 
dear loſs of Honour, I dare find means to free myſelf, 
8 Ari, Speak, will ye yield? 
Ori. Villain, I will not; Murtherer, do the worſt thy baſe un 
noble Thoughts dare prompt thee to; I am above thee, Slave. 
Ari. Wilt thou not be drawn to yield by fair Perfwaſions? 
Ori. No, nor by— 
Arri. Peace, know your Doom then; your Ladiſflip muſt re- 
member you are not now at home, where you dare feaſt all that 
come about youz but you are fallen under my Mercy, which. 
ſhall be but ſmall; if thou refuſe to yield: Hear what 1 have 
fworn unto my ſelf; E will enjoy thee, though it be between the 
parting of thy Soul and Body; yield yet and live. 
Cri. l'll guard the one, let Heav'n guard the other; 
Arri, Are you ſo reſolute then? 
Duke from above. Hold, hold, I ſay. 
Ori. What l/ yet more: Terror to my Tragedy ? 
Arri. Lady, the Scene of Blood is done; ye are now as free 
from Scandal as from Death. | 
Enter Duke, Count, id Gondarino” 
Drike, Thou Woman, which wert born to teach Men Virtue, 
Fair, fweet, and modeſt Maid, forgive my Thoughts, 
My Treſpaſs was my Love. 
- Scize Gondarins; let bim wait our Dooms. 
Sond. | dobegin a little to love this Woman; I could endure 
ker already twelve Miles off. 
Conut. Siſter, 1 am glad you Have brought your. Honour off ſo 
fairly, without los: You have. done a work uboye your Scx; the 


Duke: 


A 


The Woman-Hater. 
Duke admires it; give him fair Encounter. 


Duke. Beſt of all Comforts, may 1 take this Hand, and call ir 


miner =: | 
Ori. I am your Graces Handmaid. | | 
Duke.” Would ye had ſaid my ſelf: Might it not beſo „Lady? 


Count. Siſter, ſay ay, I know you can afford it. 


Ori. My Lord, I am your Subject, ycu may command me, pro- 


vided ftill your Thoughts be fair and good. 
Dufte. Here I am yours, and when 1 ceaſe to be fo, 
Let Heav'n forget me: Thus 1 make it good. | 

Ori. My Lord, I am no more mine own, 

Count. this Bargain was well driven. | 

Gond. Duke, thou haſt ſold away thy ſelf to all Perdition; thou 
art this preſent Hour becoming Cuckold: Methinks | ſee thy Gaul 
grate through thy Veins, and Jealouſie ſciz: thee with her Talons. 
Know that Woman's Noſe muſt be cut off, ſhe cannot ſcape 
it. 

Duke. Sir, we have Puniſhment for you. | 

Ori, I do beſeech your Lordſhip, for the Wrongs this Man hath 
done me, let me pronounce his Puniſhmenr. 

Duke. Lady, I give't to you, he is your own. 

Gon, I do beſeech your Grace, let me be baniſh'd with all the 
ſpeed that may be. hy 

Count. Stay ſtill, you ſhall attend her Sentence. 

Ori. Lord Gendarino, you have wrong'd me highly; yet ſince it 


young from no peculiar hate to me, but from a general diſlike un- 


to all Women, you ſhall thus ſuffer ſor it; Arrigo, call in ſome 


Ladies to aſſiſt us; will your Grace make vour State? 


Gond. My Lord, I do beſeech your Grace for any Puniſhment, 
ſaving this Woman; let me be ſent upon diſcovery of ſome Iſland 
I do defire but a ſmall Gondala, with ten Holland Cheeſcs, and 1'11 
undertake it. | | | 

Ori. Sir, ye muſt be content, will ye fit down? Nay do it wil- 
lingly : Arrigo, tie his Arms cloſe to the Chair, I dare not truſt his 
Patience. f 

Gond, Mayſt thou be quickly old and painted; mayſt thou doat 
upon ſome ſturdy Yeoman of the Wood-yard, and he be honeſt; 
mayft thcu be barr'd the lawful lechery of thy Coach, for want 
of Inſtruments; and laſt, be thy Womb unopen'd. | 

Duke, This Fellow hath a pretty Gaul. . 

Count. My Lord, I hope to fee him purg'd cer he part. 

; Enter Ladies. . 

Ori. Yeur Ladiſhips are welcome: 

I muſt defire your helps, though you are no Phyſicians, to do a 
ſtrange Cure upon this Gentleman. 


Ladies. In what we can aſſiſt you, Madam, ye may commend us 
| H 2 Gord. 
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dun Now Co 1 bt like a Conjurer within my Cirele, and thefe 
de Devils that are rais'd about me, I will pray that they may have 


: £ 


no Power upon me. | | 7 
Ori. Ladies, fall off in couples, then with a ſoft ſtill march, with 
low demeanours, charge this Gentleman. 5 
I' be your Leader. 3 
Gond. Let me be quarter d, Dake, quickly, I can endure it; theſe 
Women long for Man's fleſh, let them have it! Y 
Duke, Count, have you ever ſeen ſo ſtrange a Paſſion? what 
would this Fcllow do, if he ſhould find himſelf in Bed with a 
young Lady? | ö | 
Count. Faith my Lord, if he could get a Knife, ſure he wou'd: 
cut her Throat, or elſe he wow'd do as Hercules did by Tyr as, 
ſwing out her Soul: h'as the true hate of a Woman in him. 

Ort. Low with your Curtfits, Ladies. | ; 

Gond. Come not too near me, I have a Breath will poiſon ye, 
my Lungs are rotten, and my Stomach is raw: I am given much 
to belehing: hold off, as you love ſweet Airs; Ladies, by your 
B firſt Nighr's Pleaſure, I conjure you, as you wou'd have your Hus- 

bands proper Men, ſtrong Backe, and little Lege, as you would 
havc em hate your Waiting-women. ? ALI 
Ort. Sir, we mult court ye, till we have obtain'd ſome little fa- 
vour from thoſe gracious Eyes, tis but a Kiſs a piece. 23 
Gond. I pronounce Pergition to ye all; ye are a parcel of that 
damned Crew that fell down with Lucifer, and hcre ye ſtaid on 
Earth to plague poor Men; vaniſh, avaunt, I am fortified againſt 
your Charms: Heav'n grant me Breath and Patience. 
1 Lady. Shall we not kiſs then? 
Gond. No, fear my Lips with hot Irons firſt, or ſtiteh them up 
like a Ferret's : oh that this brunt were over! Y 
2 Lady, Come, come, little Rogue, thou art too maidenly by 
my troth, | think I muſt box thee till thou be'ſt bolder 3- the more 
bold, the more welcome: I prithee kiſs me, be not afraid. 
| She fits 0n bis Knee. 
| Gond. If there be any here that yet have ſo much of the Fool 
6. left in them, as to love their Mothers, let them on her, and loath 
$ rhem too. | , | 

2 Lady, What a ſlovenly little Villain art thou, why doſt thou 
not ſtroak up thy Hair? I think thou ne'er combꝰſt it; I muſt have 
it lie * better order; ſo, fo, ſo, let me fee thy Hands, are they 
wath'd ? | ay? b 

Gond. T would they were looſe for thy ſake. 

Duke. She tortures him admirably. | 
Count. The beſt that ever was. 


2 Lady. Alas, how cold they arc, poor Golls, why doſt thee 
| not 


by 


< 
b 
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_ away, ſay her Petition is granted. 
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not get thee a Moff? ere 1 950 9 
Arri. Madam, here's an old Coubtry Gentle woman at the Doof; 
that came nodding oy for Juftice, ſhe was with the Lord Gonda- 
_ to day, and would now again come to the Speech of him, ſhe 
ays. | | p 
Ori. Let her in, for ſports fake, let her in. | 

Gond. Mercy, oh Duke, I do appeal to thee: plant Canors there 
and diſcharge ha wy oye my Breaſt rather: nay, firſt let this he! 
"oy Kill — he his and with her nimble Fingers ftroke 
my Hair, play with my Finger's ends, or any thing, until my pan- 
ting Heat have broke my Breaſt. 2 OO TOY * 


Duke. You muſt abide her Cenſure. | 
| | | [The Lady riſes from bis Knee, 


ia 


Enter old Gentlewoman. 
Gond. I ſee her come, unbutton me, for the will ſpeak. 
Gentlew. Where is he, Sir? 
Gond, Save me, I hear her. 45 
ri. There he is in State er you Audience. | [ 
; Gentlew. How does your Lordſhip ? | | 
Gond. Sick of the Spleen. | 
Gentlew. How ? 2 | 
Gond. Sick. f 
Gentlew. Will you chew a Nutmeg, you ſhall not refufe it, it is 
very comfortable, | | 
Gond. Nay, now thou art come, I know ir | 
Is the Devil's Jubilee, Hell is broke looſe : | 
My Lord, it ever I have done you Service, 8 
Or have deſerv'd a Favour of your Grace, | 
Let me be turn'd upon ſome preſent Action, 
Where I may ſooner die than languiſh thus; 
— Grace hath her Petition, grant it her, and eaſe me now at 
Duke. No, Sir, you muſt endure, : 
Gentlew. For my Petition, I hope your 


Lordſhip hath remembred me. & 
Ori, Faith I begin to pity him; Arrigo, take her off, bear her 


Gentlew. Whither do you draw me, Sir? I know it is not my Lord's 
pleaſure I ſhould be thus uſed, before my buſineſs be diſpatched. 

Arri. You ſhall know more of that without. 

Ori. Unbind him, Ladiet, but before he go, this he ſhall pro- 
miſe; for the Loye I bear to our own Sex, { would have them- 
ſtill hated by thee, and injoyn thee as a Puniſhment, never hereaf- 
rer willingly to come in the preſence or fight of any Woman, nor 4 
© never to ſeek wrongfully the publick diſgrace of any. 8 9 
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Gond. 'Tis that I would have ſworn, and do; when I meditate 
with them, for their good, or their bad, may Time call back this 
Day again; and when I come in their Companies, may I catch the 
Pox by their Breath, and have no other pleaſure for it, 
| Duke. Ye are moſt merciful. | TS 
= Ori. My Lord, I ſhew'd my Scx the better. * 
Count. All is over-blown, Siſter; y'are like to have a fair Night 
ol it, and a Prince in your Arms: let's go, my Lord. 2265 
Duke. Thus through the doubtful Streams of Joy and Grief, 
True Love doth wade, and finds at laſt Relief. | 


8 : [Exeunt ones. ' 
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unleſs ſworn at. King of Spain loſes his Maiden-head by his Nur- 


; Eftabliſh'd for them. by his- Royal Highneſs the Duke of Tork; 
then Lord High Admiral of England and Ireland, under King 
Charles II, and continued in force to this Day, with ſeveral Let- 


BOOKS Printed for, and Sold by Jonas Brown, 
at the Black Swan without Temple Barr. 


„HR CENSOR, being ChariRerifticks of Men, Manner, 
4A Opinions, and Times, &c. - S&, | 


The Geatleman's Library, containing Rules for Conduct in all 4 


parts of Life, viz. Education, Learning, Dreſs, Converſation, and 
choice of Friends, Love, and Gallantry, Courage and Honour, 
Affection, Idleneſs, Envy, Recrcations and Studies, Lying, Wit 


- and Humour, Drinking, Marriage and conjugal Virtues, Religion, 


Detraftion and Talkativeneſs, Impertinent Curioſities, Pride, Con- 
centment, Retirement, &c. ; — N ' c ' 

The Ladies Library, conſiſting of General Rules for the Con- 
duct of Life.  Publiſh'd by Sir &ichard Steele. 

The moſt Ingenious and Diverting. Letters from a Lady at Paris _ 
to· a Lady at Avignon, (by Madam Du Moyer) containing a parti- 8 
cular Account of that City, which is the Kingdom of Love and 
Gallantry. An Account of the Arch-Biſhop of Paris lying with a 


1 Gentleman's. Wife. A Boy facrific'd to the Devil. Dutcheſs of Bur- 
gundy Characteriz d. The Story of  Bowrvalair, now under Proſe- 


cution in the Chamber of Juſtice. The Intreagues of the Abbehs ds 


Ja Foy, and Mr. de Segure, A Character of the Dauphin. Fine Re- 


tees of the Darphineſs, A Fart raiſes a Sempſtreſs to be Queen 


MY Poland. The Story of Madam Fontrags the French King's Mi- 


ſtreſs Faber a Bookſellex's Son, raiſed to be Marſhal of France, by 
the help of the Devil, Horſes of a certain Biſhop would not draw 


fe's Neice. A miraculous Reſurrection of a Boy that was Kkill'd by. - © - 

getting a Bird's Neſt. Madam Maintenon's Story, &c. 1 | 
The Oeconomy of his Majeſty's Navy Offi-e. Containing the | 

ſeveral Duties of the Commiſhoners thereof. Being the firſt Rules & 


ters relating to the ſame, from his ſaid Royal Highneſs ro the Na- 4 
vy-Board. By an Officer of the Navy, | 
A Collection of Poems. v. The Temple of Death by the 

Marqueſs of Normanby. An Epiftlo to the Earl of Dorſet, by 

Charles Montague Earl of Halifax. The Duel of the Stapgs, by 

Sir Robert Howard. With ſeveral other Poems never before prin» —_ 
| | — 23 
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tt, By the Earl of Raſcammon, the Earl of Rocheſter, the Earl of® was % 
Orrery, the Lord Lanſdown, Sir Charles Sidley, Sir George  Etberidgev- 
My. Stepuey, and Mr. Dryden, Sc. The third Editiqn.. .. EY 


Letters of Abelard and Helniſe. To which is pre xt + parti- | 4 
culat Account of their Lives, Amours, and Misfortunes extrated + - 
chiefly from Mnnfieur Bayle. 2 PB | 
An Hiſtorical Account. of all the Tryals and Attainders of High 
Treaſon, from the beginning of the Reign of King Charles che = 

Firſt, Chronologically digeſted. With many n ener 3 
for the hetter illuſtrating thereof. The Acts of Attainder at large. 


To which ate added, the dying Speeches, or Papers left by the wt 
ſuffering Perſons. | 5 2 


Curious Amuſements: Fitted for the Entertainment of the Inge- 
nious of both Sexe; written in Imitation of the Count de Roche 
Faucault, and render'd into Engliſh from the 15th Edition printed 
at Paris, by a Gentleman ot Pembroke Hall in Cambridge: © To 

which is added ſome Tranſlation, from Greek, Latin, and Italian 
Poets; with other Verſes and Songs on ſevera) Occaſions never” be- 
fore printed. By Thomas Rymer Eſquire, late Hiftorisgrapher Royal. 
The Court of Venus, or, Cupid reſtor'd to ſight; being a Hi | 
of Cuckolds and Cuckold-Makers; containing an Account of the ſe- 
cret Amours and Intreagues of our Britiſh Kings, Noblemen, and 
others, the moſt celebrated Beauties, and famous Jilts, from Hen- 
„ld to this preſent Time. The whole interſperſed with Letters 
of Love and Gallantry; with a Key. In two Volumes, by Cap- 
tain Alexander Smith; 9-24 3 % 4 
The Art of Shadows improv'd. Plainly ſet forth in the draw. 
ing of Sun-Dials on all ſorts of Planes by diffcrent Methods; with 
the Geometrical Demonſtrations of all the Operations. By Mr. 
Delabire of the Royal Academy of Sciences in Paris; Engliſh'd 
and Illuſtrated with Cuts. By J. Lee, Math. The ſecond Edition. 
The true French. Grammar, with a French Rudiment, contain- 
ing all that is neceſſary to learn ſpeedily and perfectly the French 
Tongue, the whole being a compleat Work, whereof the like 
was never Extant, divided in two Volumes, and fitted for cvery.. 


